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By Pfc. BILL HENNEFRUND

A U. 5. Ninta AR Force Marauper StaTioN, Enc-
LanD—1The man who siands behind the bar ot a tiny
English pub always runs outside the door and onto the
street when fie fiears the planes roaring over the fown.

“It's the Marawders,” he says to his wife, looking
up at the tight formation.

He always makes a special note of them, because many
af the fliers will come to his bar in the evening, And
then he'll say something confidentially, like " We gave
Jerry another dose of medicine today, didw't we ? as
he winks, and fills wp a half-pint of bitters.

» . * * *
N February 8 and g, the bartender made three
stparate trips to the street outside, but he didn't
gee any of the fliers until the evening of the roth,
Thﬁ_’r’_ were too tired for mild and hitters. They had
put i a tough twenty-four hours " at the office "—
twenty-four hours in which they transported upwards of
250 tons of bombe to Adolf, And that, any one will
tell you, is a hell of 2 lot of bombs for one medium bom-
hardment ootht
Capt. Jimmy Hunt, one of those " steady ™ fliers who
seldom gets in a lot of trouble, and who seemingly
accomplishes nothing spectacular in the air, piloted one
of the Marauders over the target, and brought it back,
and that's what the Army Air Force likes. With four
ather men he made all three bombings, and it gave them
a special kick to learn that they weré the only crew to
use their own ship, Sad Sack Jr.. on all the missions.
There's nothing tricky about the plane, She's just as

_blooded as her sister Maruders, but she's been
;l?:-r;nna?ﬁuned by flak only once in her flying carcer. That
occasion was noted in the personal log book i e bosts
Lt. Haglund:—

jpr-navigator, ! !
hard}?rf;riusg ehot at'us buf missed by a wile. Jesus,
T R Vacenti got his window fnocked

fh;'king three separate and soccessive
nstallations in twenty-four hours did
the fliers, however. The three
1 the field—ifrom the KPs,

out by d fuchy
The privilege o
knocks at Hitler's i
nat belong: exclusively 10
is=ions touched every mall o _ I
:.:'ti]::f!i-[:.:n} rubbing th:yEngliﬁh damp ont of their winter
vadaaear @ few hours earlier than osual, to the
i harcs, ordnance, and armament Mmed. .
v{";}rpura] “Ed " Anderson, the armament man who
works on Saif Seck fr., wogat the post movie, watching
a blonde pokc around in a dark film laboratory in o
: icture called Dangefous Hilonde, when _L-in: Tannoy
E:m}nmrvmum boomed out., A voice from South Br_\:my-
lyn said, confidently, that all armament men w auld
r1-[u:i': immediately to their crderly rooms, ]
* Just when the picture ."';'1‘5 getting good, they har
11 that,'" Anderson said.
I,iil-‘c:i the other armament memn, he ducked out Of.t.h[f
movie, banging the messkit, cup, and L:m:!L:r_-,r he carries
around with him all the time. Highly mobile armament
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man, this guy. That was at 9:30 on the evening of
February 7, and at 3:o0 the next morning, he was
still slugging it out with the icy wind, loading the bombs,

"It wasn't bad that night, though,'' he recalls, "1
guess we were kind of slap-happy. The guy that works
with me—he kept velling: * Young man—choose your
branch|' And then I kept thinking about that babe in
the movie."

After grabbing a quick nap, Anderson was out on
the line again, pre-flighting the guns. At this time the
IKKPs were wiping the tables, because the comlbat men
were already off to the briefing, The mechanics were
down on the ling, pre-flighting the ships, It was 6 o0 a.m.

Capt. Hunt and Lt. Haglund, and Sgts. Vacanti,
Siegenthaler and Bothwell were busy with their various
briefings, Then they picked up their flying gear, chew-
ing gum, Mars bars. Twao hours.later, they were over
the enemy coast.

ogo3 hours held significance for am undetermined
number of Nazis, At that precise moment, the hombsight
on Sad Sack Jr. released a stick of high explesive bombs,
And at the same time a number of events were taking
place back on the field, events filling in a picture of
A bombing mission and without which the next mission
could not run at all, The intelligence men were gr»ttlpg
informaticn together for a sccond briefing. The arma-
ment men were rustled out of bed after only a few hours
sleep. The stocky little man at the crew room, Bombace,
wha owns a taxi-cab company back in Brooklyn, opened
ting of coffee for the returning fliers. The ground
mechanics readied their eguipment for the returning
planes,

Flak that day was described in the newspapers as
moderate,
Navigator Haglund wrote in his log: —

“ No flak on our box bul others got hell thrown
at them, They'll have to give us move Mars Durs
if fhey want us Lo come here again’

i

[BaT, James R. Jordan, crew chief on Sed Sack [r.,

hadn't been assigned to this ship long—only since
another Ba6 failed to return. When The Seck rolled into
the hardstand, Jordan and his men tool over. They
checked the ship from top to bottom, but not a scratoh.
Controls worled perfectly. Then a Pic. got the gas
truck to come around to the hardstand, and helped pour
the juice into the tanlks,

The Sock crew had o Llackboard sign waiting for
them, when they went to the crew room:—

* Another brisfing af 11:30."

They piled into & jeep, got a smuodwich and some
coffer at the messhall, and were briefing for the seconcd
mission within the hali-hour allotted to them.,

Some people who consider flying a plane on combat
missions a sure-fire method of collecting insurance, may
he appzl'lh;'d at the fliers’ seeming indifference to w hat
might be a last meal on earth, Fliers, however, have
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A huddle with 1st Lt. Haglune
L. Bothwell, radio operator:
i F. Hunt, pilot.
e |

no truck with thoughts like that, They have enough
to worry about as it is, and any sadness they may enter-
tain while munching a sandwich before another take-off
is purely that of an epicure,

By z:30 that afternpon, The Sack was lifting her
landing gear, off on the second mission. The armament
men were reidy to head back for a few more hours
of sleep. The crewmen headed for the shacks on the line
to sweat it out again. The weather was a little hazy on
the ground, Upstairs, it was worse. Navigator Haglund
wrote : —

" Clonds in—so dropped on secondary.”

Some unfortunate airfield had’ risen to first choice
for the Marauders because of clouds over the primary
target, and soon hundreds of bombs were slanting
through the air.

men on the field. Most of them, expecting that some-

ting would be doing the next day, went to bed early,
All the combat crew of Sad Sack [r. stayed on the
base. Capt. Hunt * wrote the wife a V-mail and then hit
the sack,”’ Haglund wrote a short note to some English
family living near London, thanking them for showing
him the sights when he was Iast down that way: Vacanti
wrote a letter to o girl named Rita who lives in Omaha,
Siegenthaler and Bothwell also wrote some letters, and
went to bed.

The KPs had taken off for the local pubs, Cpl. Ander-
son, the armament man, had caught up on his sleep by
this time, o he went to the post movie. Dangerous
Hlgnde wos a holdover, and he was ready to pick u
where the Tannov system had let him off the night
before. The ground crew also went to the movies, and
looked forward to some coffee at the Aero Club after
it was over.

The timing couldn't have been arranged hetter b
hBL-"'-T Hope. Thﬁ ;r“‘;“ﬂ!r’ voice cut thmfgh the mml:i]:-
pose, sayving that all armament men w i -
their orderly roome. LWl epork 1o
"1 mever did get to see that movie,'
lamented. " But T'll bet it stank nn!r'wﬂ!r:'-”

Though the armament men, the KPs, the
:Th‘“ pilots -'llml ti]:.E BAVIgAtors were not consei

ey were [or the most i RS
Hiine on Febokats b o tﬁ:? hl-}::in:ﬁe.lif_fm“h" the same
Tt whas i e A EETERh ToRNEES § o Februar, A

was a great deal, in fact, like the i Bry o,

Dangerous Blonde except that—unfort AR of

Nazis—it was seen through to the end by evy ly for the
L] @ & i E"-'“!'}'En_rd}-_

THB evening of February 8 found a good many tired
L

Anderson

Bunners,
ms of i,

Thee it i -

o e Brte guy atb the pub who runs .
?-Fb::m;'d"‘rﬁ iy over kis town feigned tl'r'-:;niiiuu?.:::rf’ the
Jh .”J PH”‘I'IJ".”"f","*"""*"’} but not pu Fiitlielied -h. o
teard about it. He gave himself away, tho; -? e e
Ira poursd a lager indo a plass ang witked .-;:#' . When
ane of Lhe Marandey .F_”;j_:s_- v S i ual, at

Y Wa got crackin® on them, didn'i wea™
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By Sgt. SAUL LEVITT
YANK Staff Correspondent

NGLAND—The Army engineer is a gypsy-builder.
EHE builds and then moves on. He puts up a

complete camp for somebody else bot his own is
often pitehed in tents like a bivouack for the night.
In one outfit in England which is the veternn engin-
eering unit of them all in this theater, thiy will ex-
plain how they build nice, cold, drafty—but flush—
latrines for everybody else, but at their own field
it's a " bucket Jatrine.”" Also they add the frilly

touches of acro clubs and library huis to airfields but.

their own clubs are around the barmacks stove—if
they can find enough fuel.

When an engineer outfit moves in, it does things
in a big way, in an area of some thirty miles around
headquarters. After having shaken up the earth,
pounded down hills, blown up some stubborn stumps
and terrorized sheep, chickens, cows and pheasants
within those thirty miles, it moves on. It leaves
behind watertowers, and warehouses and hangars—
messhalls, Nissen huts, concrete walles—wiring,
plumbing, piping. These cngineers don't build
Boulder Dams—nothing fancy, no miracles, but only
the necessary homely items of construction by which
an Army lives. When they are through they fold the
heavy machinery and steal off—and the Army moves
in the next day. e .

" We have,'’ says Cpl. Ludwig, the historian of this
unit, * poured enough concrete to build a dual,
twenty-foot highway across the English Channel, laid
enough brick to build a skyscraper the size of the
Chrysler building, installed enough pipes and
plumbing to service a couple of hotels the size of
the " Francis Drake " in San Francisco and the
" Park Central " in New York and what's more—
well, anyway get your messkit pretty damn qu:{zk.
They got chicken for dinner tonight and the white
meit disappears in a hurry. "’ . e

Engineer troops say the word “ engineer ¥ with
a certain cynical profanity which has nothing to do
with their capacity for hard work, and with solid
performarnice data behind them, In this outfit they
have been good encugh to be called down to fast
special jobs, as, for eéxample, when a bomber coming

YAMK, The Army Weekly, publication issued weakly by Branch
masthead on the Mail Call page. Entered as second.class master

co, Arm

Tr aunn Scavp:

ﬂnmr: from a raid had to crash land on the coast—
We lifted that crashed Fort out of the mud," says

" Steamshovel " John Maione, "“and we smoothed
down the ground, and she took off pretty soom
through two pastures. We worked nights on that
job.""  Maione is a veteran " catskinner " from New
Yark who has been in on most of the important con.-
struction jobs in the Big City-—fn]lnwing his father
who once * hoisted steel for the 5oth Strest Bridge.
Griping and all, this unit has cut manpeower gs}j..
mates away down for cimstruction, O a cortain
type of hangar it was figured for 25,000 man hours
and they did it in 5.000. They have dug pipe-tren:ﬁ
by band and laid the Piping when there was no hea
machinery. A sharp-faced dark fellgw from Chat-
ham, New York, T /s Louis A. Di Leo, will te]] you
only if you ask him, how he and T/4 Clarence ].
Wurren._ of Roanoke, Va,, worked double shifts.
" from six to six,” in order to Brab all the long sum.
mer daylight in England, They operated a = !
batch paver * which Prepared concrete, The pave
18 one of those intelligent machines which m}:: :
gravel, sand, water, and cement and tumg out th
stuff you pour to make a road, On that job {4 :
worked under 2nd Lt. Raymond . Johnson, of E; %
Pa, “Under" is the wrong word in this cage be..::ne
this looey did the grease monkey " job gn the i
and once jumped right into the maching in hmnf:ver
stubborn hunk of stone into submission, Thate'rg
also required of a twelve-man craw that Uley }]Eg

around about 340 tons of cement d
per each GI back, o or L5 tons
hours a day.*

" keeping that Paver redhot tup

L

Education and Information Dividan, War Dept., 205 Eaur 424 Strost

y &, 1942, at the Port Office at New York, N, f.,.mm.Aq.fmmba
L

. The men have shown enough ingenuity and pride
in this grimy job to do things of value for the Army
out of makeshift materials, A certain corporal whose
name doesn't mean a thing to you—Antonio Costa,
of RDE]l_Il'EIIEllE.‘I, Mass.—did things with an ordinary
saw, “built it into o bench, making it a circular,
Power-operated saw.”" And the team of * John Tursi
and Walter Comoga,”* an unlicensed GI corporation
of two corporals, " riggeq up elevator shafts so that,
;:1 hot weather, the soft concrete could be gotten up
W0 stories before hardening.”” The two of them
E:ﬁ:z&led a dubious officer it could be done. They
e e shafts in half 5 day. Two stories up was
e layout—a fingr requiring a single smooth pouring

Of concrete H
pﬂuﬁng_mh“ Everything wnrl{cr:_.i, elevators and

BL‘I the magniﬁxentgﬁp;" A= L
ike Ni - g of the engineers poes on
fhullil;;ngam The TS, ticket in this unit ifahnut
possib] gﬁfl 1‘3 the ETO and no one chaplain could
of the r lsn le it. ‘In a shed where they were out
=ty cold for minute, the cement heavers with
o Fh :x:es like lepers, moaneg away, and the sergeant
IE ]':I:re TEE, E:‘d“"ﬂfd E."I’El'etf_' of Ederton, N.C.. J“..St
ot ¢ on with an expression on his face that said
L e out for bﬁeli.ng," Alfred Cozyolino, a sharp-
nEued PfL'. fmm Wﬁrcustcr I"‘IB.SE caid : v Ccall us
miles and yoy got the story . “Hlow much more
load before we go home?’' And
- 10,"" where the " cat-
imaginative farmer from
Y9, will be reciting his sad,
.+ " Some day them brass-

men who lay down

installgg
does iits job, And I: I:::;:

s New York 17, N, ¥

1879, Reproductl,
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hats gonna turn me loose and declare this war is
hereby finished. Then I'm going home to watch the
SOEar cane grow.””

The grping American Army engineer has re-
modelled part of the face of Britain, War is a priority
even over the age-old undisturbed cycle of the English
countryside, With a boom and a clatter his lumber-
ing caterpillars have rolled across pasture land and
‘the neat turf of estates. Guys called Joe have said:
* Waddyaknow * when their bulldozer blades and
clambucket teeth have uncovered the works of Gaius
the Roman, an engineer colonel fifteen hundred years
ago, whose manpower brigades built roads and piping
long buried in the English earth. A good-looking
slow-speaking Kansan tells you about the * Roman
stuff " and then shows you a real old American kid
heanshooter with which he would take an occasional
potshot at pheasants from his cab. " But T never
caught more than a tail-feather.™

Yet the big machines have been careful where they
could, M/Sgt. William M. Clark, a structural de-
signer, lets you know that “all plans consider as
far as possible ‘traditional sites’ and we will build
around a place if we can possibly do it. Besides,
" can’t chop off even the limb of a tree without

ting the King." !
m{i‘sﬂg weele Y ank dropped in at headquarters, they

atting the finishing touches to a few jobs and
l“::ricuﬁin agnﬂ'-" one. It was a cold, raw week, and
a ?B o ﬂEn—ieﬁ of snow carpeted the hillsides very
faintly, almost transparently, so tlmiI you could see
the pattern of furrows on ﬂlgdgiougnl “a few trees,

On & piece of land decorated by iy

T[4 Louis E. Perez, of Yuma, SAHZORM, 2 Sﬁ,ln;e}';r'
wag establishing a “control point —a9 LAa UiE
builders would know where to put everyﬂ]'ildg Yad
Somewhere else on the new layout the bu ;R;ﬂ:g
passed before us, leaving its monstrous mll:‘ mas i
And the English earth was ups EtrlmEmH hin
heavy shrapnel had been at worl here. ger%lt g
seemed wild and raw. A half-dozen fires 1 Heﬂ.
thirough the expanse of muddy plain, places w 1::?. iy
man might stand for a smoke and a minute shre:a'h er.
Here the pray.faced cement heavers Wert '-15}'1
shouldeting those 112-pound bags. And up in the
caby behind the so-foot boom was veteran Steam-

shovel * John Maione.

ety o s

The wind cuts through these open steel frameworks. They are the "‘canvas-back™ hangars, a British

type, put up in record time. Though they don’t improve the scenery, they're useful.

In the few stabs of sunlight that came through the
clouds that day, " Sapper' Walter Krause, of
Pocatello, Tdaho, explained something to you about
dynamite. Here in England the only dynamiting
was of tree stumps, " when the bulldozers can't pull
them out.'"" Of that kind of dynamiting he said
conternptuously: "It ain't much, you just punch a
hole undemeath the stump, load her with dynamite—
about two pounds for the ordinary stump job.”* But
building and powerline locations were harder, al}d the
charge had to be figured exactly, so that a building
wall or powerline wouldn’t go at the same time the
stump did. " Tight places to shoot,” Krause
described them, * You have to know how much to
tamp. in, so she won't throw no stuff.” In the sun,
Krause's blond unshaven stubble glittered as he ex-
plained about dynamite. These stump jobs were
nothing at all, it seemed, against the rock-blasting
thunder he had onee let loose on'the Bonneville and
Boulder Dams.

The mud was everywhere, tons of it to be moved.
P47s climbed overhead playing games with building
roofs and treetops. On a nearby sewage disposal
plant's brick wall, a single patrolling GI in fatigues
looked up at the plane, turmed on the flow, looked up
again and grinned. " A merry life," he said, looking
down again thoughtfully at * sewage disposal.’”

ELEEWHERE on this job smole and sparks came up
from a chimney stack—a blacksmith was at work,
T/ 5 Francis Lively, of Colrain, Mass, A husky lad
smoking a corncob pipe, and wearing a blacksmith's
apron, he was one of the indispensable small cogs of
a big job—a man who made new tools and retern pered
cold chisels apd pickaxes, At the moment he was
iashioning a specipl-shaped bracket, an item mnot
listed in the catalogues, and tomorrow he might be
forging a queer-angle wrench out of scrap steel that
could get inte a "-crooked comer.” And when ‘this
job was over, Frank Lively would pacl up his ' Sears
Roebuck " forge and move it along to the next jab.
He was an example of what quiet, capable M /Sgt.
Harry D, Hill ealled an’ “ ambidextrons T/0 where
a guy can be a hbrcklayer or half a dozen other
things.” Back home Lively had been a telephone

lineman.

Frank Snyder, a private from Spokane who had
been @ skilled iron worker back home, was workin
on a cement-mixer. As a form of protest Snyder
wore & magnificent red beard which, he said: " Kept
the cement dust out of my face.”  Standing in his
cab, pushing pedals, dreaming of days when he
“drove a lot of rivets in, put up a lot of hot iron
worked up in the air.’ And now he was hirliué
behind his magnificent red beard like a hermit, He
hadn’t been in to town for two months, and no one
mz:i].rhc- not even Snyder, knew where the beard would
end.

But, if Snyder griped quietly behind his beard
there was something cheering in the cold and mucl
At lunchtime a couple of hardy guvs doffed greasy
mackinaws and brought an inspinng sound 1o the
ear, the thump of a baseball in a big I'lli‘l:t-—inm:gur;
ating an American Spring.

Saturday is the end of the week in this unit, almost
like the civilian end of the week, with Sunday “ 3 da,
off " unless sumething special is under way., 1 the
* catskinner * hut, the men got lively at the Prospect
" Steamnshovel * and Ayo and Jack Benton—whyg, i;;
the quict one in this barracks—all werp getting ready
for tawn or for the long bull session until late at night
Jack Benton looked on mostly while ilje others
talked. Of all the men here he is the quietest mavl:s-
because he leamned to live alone for ¥ six months .:;.L
the frontier between Transjordania and Trag," 1-1n
was it the Middle East for four years, 'trm:‘h'u!gl Bri 5
ish contractor men and Arab operators whnug- “F'
ﬁﬂmcud I!;I.:i.l:illil'!l‘rj,' had been a “-ate;w|-,ﬂ.f{ml?nfls‘é

a4 camel, how to handle his st ;
euipment, idle, Bis company's heavy
Caterpillar machinery is someth; :
g “’i“'lll—" Cl'l_tl.'l'rl'ﬂ]nr?uught h::}:::]::jgu-.htf! \:.l!ﬂh Erown
young,' he said briefly. The barracks et :E’}_[ way
he was very guiet, fixing his tie for an | 1015y Tyt
town. He had bee ised in S o0 €vening
S T 1':|.L.¢~ult in San Diego, Ca b :_
FWaras over—" 1° . s OUL
Tl go back to the Mjgq).

oW,
Y, €158 in g
1ot 5 Eo Qutr

133”51.." he said, and then he was off for 4

_ Let's go out, boy," said somebad
voice that might have been Georgia
get a mild and bitter and relax,”




. e

Tt ing, griping permitted
he Engineers. Smoking £
m j-codctemy of R ithin a stone's throw.
fy Kottages in tha ETO, Iguil: f;t;ﬂ:rhni:g'-‘vﬂ“d ihe facliTHas sraiwl
Ko = d on premises,
Dogs allows

Concret

—

: Za =15 t of the modern Army. It's g
p as 19 2 (8090 De" eat and Gl cussing
- ' oRdN; IRDEATS & —and rain, cold, heat;, swea
S der ] r1 ater, cement—an ’
gravel, w

Mixture of

] " ice called
" If you see that Land Army girl 5 -atcvr?[:l?_iiliﬂgs.
after L'fc_-c:rp;i:a, " tell her Tom wants his
3 rill e 21l her?™! e
nﬂ: :c:illp:l‘uﬂéfﬁi:“.nghsh kids who havaE:ﬁﬂgﬁzﬂmp
men ;:[ "Hut 10" were p_row]mg a Tosihes
macks, sporting with the big guys (':I'hey ed
I;mnllc Kinnard's back like puppies tlae e
you were from Tennessee—some lone :ifn s e
Nashville had put the Tennessee bu%ﬁ the Big Rock
and the kids probably imagined it to
lountains, : e
Ca;}l‘gehj;:d there men sett_l:edI:-m:'tfnrtahl}rnllrsll:';aith 2
smoking cigarettes, and kidding. B:;‘;: et
bellyache said: * Twenty-six mon oy e
and now here. 1 feel like a goddam“ };omeon& o
"¥You got a germ in }rﬂ”'r'gms'k‘ntha.t Sermil
plained, “ you gotta have medicine to ki e Fanu
Yolung Captain Hubbard, who cversr:f.léﬂ Witk 53
equipment men, came in 1.0 see that T ha
Bellyache and to ask him if he wante
hospital,

bp Man
" No, Captain, it's not that bad,” said the
With the Bellyache.

'] have
" Well, if you don't Bet any better, !r":."l'-: I
to go,'" said the Captain firmly, walking out.

o e ‘i,iﬂl&t
The Man With the Bellyache announced:
do T wanna go

{ve you
to the hospital for? All they give ¥
15 challkwater,''
" But you got a
cine to pet it out.'” K- thet
The E‘Q came inio the hut with mEdlﬂtl;Bd ti-:rtoﬂ-.
sick man., He asked if anybody else wanted o
"You ain't Eonna try it out: on me, that the
" Steamshovel,"” but on the nutsidt:tn:hg.n_cle s oieatt!
medicine * might haye something in it, Sk
shovel * took 3 chance, swallowed it, “adcbnut a
faces, Apd mutterad something vaguely abe
corporal who was only a overrated private.”
" My morale,"* g5

s 10158
meore shouted through the noise:
" my morale ig lower'n whale—

Eerm ‘l‘.‘f'l'.'_-':reJ you gutta. have m&ﬂ!

RADUALLY things settled down. The fire was 33:;5_
G Strong—the * ofyp » Wwas relaxing for a long €
ing. Ayo, the tall " thin may » from Louisiana, " af
about everything—from the war to memones his
Louisiana, "He wys stretehed ont comfortably on
sack, eyes half shut,

' Two, three milligy Planes," he sajq without co
viction, - come OVEr 10 this gl B
Years and there
think this is 1oy 0 I was on detached %5
vice, nothing for breakfast, nothing for dinner, } 't
for Supper. ., And e thinliing this here war ':‘Dlﬂd::ld
TUn more'n six weeks, T'Il tell you why, My L
Man’says the wyy can't last siy weeks cause 1 31“-.\1'
ever held a job An T been in 10
eighteen months, twenty-five days. An tomor®
it be twenty-six days—_
" Louisjang, foared " Steamshoye] **

Noo Yawk, said Ayg gently, * where you gﬂtr:
look straight up g Se€ that syn, g wanna go v i
and Bive this he Army back to the GIs, I
EVEN join 4 dampy Christmgag Club
Wanna watel, that

Il be no

after this wat, " 1

Lo e
15 ‘ 7 Sugﬂr Cane TOW, which ]5.“
was busy dmug when my E'I:lmlglriunds and el
:"-‘llEctL'd e for thig Ay
" Hpgy 10" the Wers
the othep Fgh ey Vens i

ftet

lling asleep ong 1515511

e L Steamshoye and Ayo wer tove
threw w. e lights WELe out, but the fire in the

Tew Waveg of light ACTOSS the ceiling, o the

: Y. you fellep from Y ang ever been down £ 50
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By Sgt. GEORG N. MEYERS
YANK Staff Correspondent

HITEHORSE, YUKON TERRITORY, CANADA—

If you're in the market for a saddle, may-

be you can do business with the Royal
Canadian Mounted Police. They don’t need their
saddles any more. At least; not many. When a
Mountie strikes out to get his man today, he checks
his gas and oil first. The horse, like the glamorous
scarlet tunic, is now apparently reserved for movie
adventures, formal reviews and occasionally for
breaking up a riot.

But horse or no horse, Gls of the U. 5. 254th
Military Police are getting a terrific boot and some
worth-while experience out of helping the Mounties
keep several thousand construction workers and
dogfaces from turning Whitehorse into the same
kind of hell-roaring hamlet it was in the days

The Mounties began to meet the rising tide
during the first year the Alaska Highway was
a-building by multiplying their local staff by
five. Later they gratefully accepted the coopera-
tion of Uncle Sam's MPs, and since mid-1943 law
and order have been almost back at their peace-
time levels,

Even so, during the last six months of 1943 the
MPs and RCMPs together nabbed 230 American
offenders for misdemeanors, traffic violations and
graver crimes. Only 86 of them were soldiers. All,
including the eivilians who are in Canada’s Yukon
Territory under American military authorization,
were turned over to the U. 5. Army,

Yank MPs have observed that the Mounties,
although technically semimilitary, are pretty
long on discipline. e Mountic salutes his officers
with a swis s like a couple of quail
sh. He stands general
t a call from the Old
«"5 an office waorker, his

il at 16 eet 8 in
“CHest measurement of 35 1n
If you weigh more than 185 poun
your shirt on and go home. Othe
organic deformities or disorders, thi Yol
off to the training depot at Regina or Rockeliffe,
near Ottawa, where you'll learn scientific investi-
gation methods in the lab and study the art of
rolling the golden balls” in the stables, After six
months you'll venture out into the field for three
months of practical experience. If your superiors
like your looks, you return to the training depot
for another six months. This means you are prac-
tically a cinch to start life &s a constable,

Like a private in the Army, the constable wears
nothing on his sleeve. The Mountie lnqks upin
promotion the same way he_dm:s sleeping sick-
ness. You hear of people catching it, but you never
expect to have it yourseli. As a constable, you
draw a base pay of about $2.50 per day, If yn}lz e
promoted to corporal, you wear two gold i: b;v—
rons with the points downward above the elbow.
{Mounties sport chevrons ofn the right arm only.)
With his stripes, a corporal adds four bits a daﬁ
in pay. A sergeant gains one more banana " wit
4 crown above it and pockets 25 cents: more per
day., A staff sergeant woals _fnur stripes below
the slhow, this time with the points upward, Amer-
jean-style, and no crown. The highest ranking
noncom, a sergeant major, also shows four chev-
rons below the elbow, but now the stripes are point-
ing down again and the crown I8 back. ]

Only single men are accepted by the Mounties,
and vou can't think about marriage until you've
heen in the service seven years and have the per-
mission of the commissioner of the RCMP in Ot
The commissioner must be convinced, ac-
that the woman you have
and "a proper person
The present

tawa. i
cording to regulation,
chosen 18 of good character k
ta occupy povernment quarters.

Two Conodian Maunties, S5gt. Bery Allon ond Constable Ray R. Johnson, get the odmiration of seme Yank MPs

RCMP commissioner is Stewart Taylor Wood, a
relative of Zachary Taylor, 12th U. 5. President.

In command of the Whitchorse subdivision is
Inspector H. H. Cronkhite of Lethridge, Alberta.
On his staff, the men who work closest with the
American MPs are Sgt. Bery Allan of Whitehorse
and D/Cpl. (Detective-Corporal} Michael V. No-
lan of Blaine Lake, Saskatchewan, Sgt. Allan, in
charge of the Whitchorse Detachment, has 12
years in the RCMP, He is married and has one
child, Cpl. Nolan, 13 years a Mountie, 15 still a
bachelor. This point is important because, on cor-
poral's pay, Nolan will shell out $700 in income
tax this vear while Sgt. Allan, as a husband and
father, will get off with $400, (Canada’s wartime
individual taxes are among the world's*biggest.)

HEN there's a job of joint investigation on
tap, Capt. George H. Coupe, the American
provaslt marshal, usually sends around Charles F.
Patterson, an acting sergeant with a corporal's
pating who spent 29 wears with the New York
City poliee. Together, Sgl. Patterson and Cpl.
MNolan have sewn up some interesting cages.
Onece when a construction worker's pay check
was stolen, his name forged and the check eashed
in a Canadian bank under the endorsement of
“*Raymond Howard Johnson,” the MPs and the
Mounties scoured the Army and civilian camps
fur anyone by that name. Finally suspicion fell
on the man who drove a mail truck between
Whitehorze and Kluane, When Patterson and No-
lan pinned the driver down, they discovered he
had been opening mail and snaffiing checks right
along, always endorsing them with the fictitious
name of “Raymond Howard Johnson” He had
even altered his draft card to that name to use as
identification in cashing the checks after forging
the signature, The Mounilés turned “Johnson"
over to an American court martial and he is now
opening only his own mail in Ohio State prison.
Another time the Mounties got wind of a rumor
that some civilian workers were selling U, 8. Gov-
ernment Jumber to Canadians, Nolan and Patter-
son and Detective-Constable Glenn Cunnings of
Kerrobert, Saskatchewan, prowled around and

learned that approximately 30,000 board feet hag
changed hands on the sly. A couple of salvage.
dump employees were arrested. The investigation
disclosed that numerous other materials, electrie
drills, hand tools, truck tires and even one light
delivery truck had been bartered for money, lig-
uor and love. The two Americans were fined $500
each and jugged for a spell. Ten Caradians who
were on the purchasing end coughed up $3,100 in
penalties,

Americans have no corner on lawlessness, how
ever. Sgt. Patterson latched onto a Canadian, wh;
was hawking liquor by the bottle to soldiers and
civilians on the street at $30 a pint. In the gent’
hotel room, Cpl. Nolan uncovered 10 bottles :
British Columbia whisky smuggled into th an
kon. This venture cost the peddler $400 ks
- Beside these occasional instances of .erin'
investigation, the Yank MPs spend mosy of :I]n?."l
T.:melassmlmg the Mounties in contrallin b
heaviest traffic that the Yukon Territory h;.-g i
had. After midnight, the curfew hour for Glb il
MP and one Mountie patrol the streets toy S
On banking days al the big construction L
Mounties and MPs pride together ag ap fI!&meE_
Buard for a jeep transporting $50,000 op armeg

On duty, the Mountie wears a muskrat more.

a field service jacket a shade darker th b and
blouse and of almost the same cut, Hi an the Gy
are blue, with a broad yellow strip;, & 5 breecheg
the tops of his field boots. He packs as:!mmg into
455 Colt revolver. Though there mpy ©.2'MS a
horse within 1,000 miles, he still st "t be 3
short, blunt spurs, @
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By Sgi. MERLE MILLER

YANK Staff Correspondent _
THE MARSHALLS — Al

WATALEIN IsLaND IN | .
l h S0IME oecasional rifie

though there iz still
™ fire and the smoke still ¢
Tned conecrete pillboxes,
Army's Tth Division are now ]
wrkti ing on the ground with V
WIRHIDE their first letters home.

the letters are short and simple
gay that they are ofn
details of the action they
Dame friendz who were jn;‘l]l'f!L:I-

terans of the

stitting under
_Mail blanks,

Kwajalein. can:
fought here,

give the date and eannot zay where they came
from and where they are going, They can’'t zay
much of anything except “I'm still alive and
well,"” But that is enough.

The officers are wearing their insignia again,
There arve heated arguments about whether the
Ist Platoon of Company A killed more Japs than
the 3d Platoon of Company L, Hardly anyone
knows for sure just how many Japs he did kill.

“When it gets past 10, you lose ecount s
interest.,” says Plc. James Carrvigan of San &
Tex., a2 BAR man who aceounted for 12,

Down on the beach about one man in 15 has
sueceeded in finding his own barrackd bag in the

disorganized piles there. Those who ha
their own toilet articles are
and soap with a dozen other
soldiers are bathing in the surf
te protect their feet from the =h

Ere:'w:vh-.--r:-i burial details are
mains of the last dead Japs,
an unarmed private in a Graves
adjusted his gas mask and went
box near the center of (he
was supposed to have

Is, Some u

( been completals,
Japs during the morning of the eo.

A split second later, the privage



Blosted pillbox is inspecied by o Leatherneck Hl'llﬂll!
rifle is ready should @ “dead” Jop preve to be alive.

This wos no ploce te be choosey obouw! the broand

of your beer, The stuff hoppens to be Jopaonase

r i

J'h_

e [
F,_r_"' - { e Y

T»..-in.mnun!{:d duval-purpose ﬂl'-"-’”'_’?”“"" L
O by shells before the first American frocps

were knocked

landed

from the pillbox. He thought he had seen ghosts.
Following him were two emaciated but wvery
much alive Japs in shorts, their hands in the air.
They.are now changing into fatigues with PW
painted on the back, :

This morning hundreds of tropical white birds.
driven away by the battle, have returned to ihe
island and are resting again on the tops of what
they- still recognize as trees. A Special Service
officer is looking for the best place to hang the
screen for the outdoor movies that will begin in
a few days. A site for a Post Exchange will be
selected tomorrow,

Already a half dozen bulldozers are rolling the
runways of the half-completed airstrip so hur-
riedly abandoned by the Japs. The engineers are
surveying the site, discussing the best places tg
build hangars. The remaining skeletons of the
Jap revetments are sadly out of line, they say.

A Negro port battalion is unloading food, am-
munition and supplies from newly arrived CArgD
ships. The men are putting up their shelter halves
in the few cleared spaces and AA crews are find-
ing permanent positions<for their guns,

Jeeps, half-tracks and tractorz are moving
along the battle-torn main highway, passing me-
dium and light tanks which are returning from
the front area.

The few enemy bicycles here are too small and
too mangled to ride. But T-5 Robert Fuller a
coast artilleryman from Kansas " City, Kansg
started tinkering with the engine of a shrapnel.
scarred half-ton truck with a left-hand drive, A
few minutes later he was taking passengers al]
over the island. =] s

Everywhere the foundations of blockha
the charred remains of barracks and stg
are being searched for souvenirs. There g
Jap rifles for everybody and once in g
rare hara-kiri knife with a silver blad
handle that some say might be gold,

No one who has acquired a complete
Marine or (Jap Navy uniform would
selling it, but a pistol, carried onl
officers, can be had for a month's
a private,

Anybody can pick up right now the Jap post
cards that make those of the French variety seem
mild by comparison. There are also a few sets of
travel prints of Australia, New Zealand, Pear|
Harbor and San Francisco with Japanese cap-
tipns under the photographs. The eXperts of
course, point out that these are the high Pulints
of a planned Nipponese tour of the Pacifip, which
somehow never came off, 3

Near whal used to be a Jap food
are piles of boxes of small, soggy
4 pasty stuff in cans that nobody
Also there are 150 cases of beer, gua
MPs with guns,

No one cares about the beer, anyw: P
very good, much weaker than the {"Xdiiu[f; 1sné
warm, Theré is no ice on this island. Beéijn
there are plenty of bottles of sake around hE:‘m‘

Hot coffee ‘and hot chow are available fo, t1EL
first tirne in the company's CPs, Vienna Ratita e
beans, meat and vegetable hash are being ¢ EES.
over dozens of fires in shell eraters. Sn%ed

There is a rumor that bacon a B i
served tomorrow. No one puts m‘:i;gﬁsc‘ltlgl E?E

Tonight it will be possible to sleap hutn e
many of us will. The sickening odor ar the dnot
Japs still fills the air, and there may still hea

live one around wha is unwilling to surrep dpf a

No one can do much sleenin
a hattle anyway, PIng 24 hours after

Uses and
rehouses
£ enough
Wwhile o
E and a

Imperial
consider
¥ by the enemy
OVerseas pay of
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Friendship in Wartime

KWMALEiN ISLAND |N THE M&REHALLS
kill time, o couple of CPO: on o Yramsps:
in the invasion forca listaned to Radio Tokye ]'Trr
heard = talk on “Friendship in Wnrlime”.b )
lop Ph. D. who spoke- with an Ciford Bc“m:-'hu
said he spent 10 yeors at Boston Universiry i
The good docter said ka was very fond Iﬁf
U. 5. and had numersus frends in oy i

L

rid
there wos left of it. He said we lost 10 o] awhﬁm
and 22 aircralt corriers in fha Gilbe 1hin,

e Campaigg
EN fryfng 1o
W o dr‘l'\rr_!n,
elf VEry
Mony,

and thaot all of aur planes that hod [
hit the Morshalls hod besn shot do
bock. In foct, the docior soid, ha §

far all his gond friands inthe 1,5 SOy

While supplies jand.

a I : E hirr 15
resuly of Mavy b sisnoced of Enno

ombardment can be seen in the sV b
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Vuru EED‘h’ Flu
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Sign Of The Times

JoE who drives a staff car has been telling us

about a trip he made through the local country-

side the other day, chauffeuring a load of
officers fresh from the States. It was getting on
toward the end of the day when they came to a
sign painted with an arrow pointing down a side
oad and the word " Diversion,” which, as all
seasoned Etousians lmow, is the British way of
saying "Detour.’' At this one of the passengers
perked up considerably. " How about looking into
that? "’ he asked, hopefully. " Might mean danecing,
or at least a bar.”’

Boy Meets Old Man

A letter came in to this office from a C.B. the
ather day telling us of a somewhat unique sort of a
reunion that was going to take place in the Londen
Washington Red Cross Club. It was signed by
W. H. Hill S5Fzc, of Montgomery, Ala., a forty-
seven-year-old father of five kids, who had arranged
to meet one of those kids in the big town. The kid
was W. L, Hill, who is twenty-two and a master
sergeant. ' I've been over here sixteen months,
Wwrote the elder Hill, "and my son has just come in
from Africa, Sicily, and Italy. He is a paratrooper
ifld I'a C.B. and it's bren some time since 1've seen

T

The reunion came off as scheduled, as YOu can
ste by the picture printed elsewhere on this page,
and all in all it was a great success. " We bumped
Into gach other very well,'’ said the father, in
d,‘:5'3fibin,g the way he and his son met for the first
Ume in two years in the lobby of the Washington
Club, “And then right away,”" said the son, " we
WEnt up to our room and had what you might eall
& Beneral discussion for something like six or eight
oors, "
. There was plenty to discuss. Young Hill has been
I uniform for three years and his old man sinee
Sf.'ptnmberr 1042, and a lot of things have happened
to both of them since they stopped being civilians,
Hill, senior, has been putting up Quonset huts by
Ehe score and Hill, junior, went through the tough go-
Ing at Salerno. Then there were the letters both have
teceived recently from mom back home telling about
the twg youngsters of the fam;l}r-—t:gl!-}ruﬂ;-ﬂld
David and twelve-year-old Roy. Mom had written
about the other two kids, too—a son who was dis-
charged from the Army because of bad eyes and a
daughter who is married to a warrant officer in the
Air Forves in Florida. :

Serggeant Hill had been able to wangle nothing
better than an overnight pass, so after the bull
5ession the two men had to move fast in arder to
cover the pround they wanted to. This meant a
show, some more gum-gnashing at the mm:qtahlu
pub, a visit to a Scottish couple the elder Hill had
become friendly with over here, and a Red Cross
dance, The dance worked out oke for all concerned
bLIL' it wis old man Hiil whao reﬂll}" wr_‘!lt to tow.
" This kid of mine,” he said afterward, " never saw
bis dad shake a foot before, but when I got out on
that dance floor I really showed him how!

Static
We hope you he
radic Program on

d enjoved the new YaNE
a‘tﬁfe aﬁmcﬁiaﬂ F.D":.:E, Nefw%t
lazt Saturday morning, but if you dtd_ it's only
cause the AFYN boys know h?owt:rﬂ fﬂﬁ'?iﬁmsféﬁ
the t in an order for forty I .
andyinp;m L’Luﬂe of time duly received a hj"% ﬁck:ﬁe
supposedly containing the equipment, tc]:i; :
staff of Joes and officers stond eagerly ‘th_ I:I:IIE'EIS
eouple of Ples, sweated over the c.re:te wit L d.t :
and chisels and at last trinmphaniy pned it open.

2 d, just to add
Its cont - forty electric razors. And, ]
insult meﬁ?my_ ra};ors for the wrong kind of current,

too—or so we understand.

Many Ha Returns i
l"v::r] witl?:up :rhat twenty per cent %:mﬂriﬂi E:lgg
Overseas, a private in the Army canl hafmm home
too generoys when word COMes s Maoreover
that it’s a hoy—wife and baby doing ﬁ?;- a in the
PX rations being what they are, & prot ﬁ;ﬁ a poli-
ETO tan’t go around doling out cigafs buy them.
tician even if he's got the dough 10 .u}rdu we
While visiting an armored unit the Gﬁubﬂﬂ},;ﬂed
Picked up-a trick answer o this doub e_t in CASE
Broblem, and we'll pass it along here, just 1
0y more of yon Joes are expecting. Pvt. Harold
he ingenioys father in this case was ey i
M. Katherman, of Norfolk, Va. As soon mtt;-kgﬂa
off duty affer hearing the good NEWS, e il
couples of packs of cigarettes and a sharp, snft”'::rﬂnlt.;:
and jBEﬂStﬂking]}’ inscribed the words Bal ¥

! 5 . T _
Excuse me, son! W. H. Hill, SF2¢, of Montgomery, Ala., cuts in on his son, M/Sgt. W. L. Hill, of ditto,

i i "ﬁ

during a dance which both attended during a two-man family reunion in London. The young lady in
question is Wac Sgt. Geraldine Brennan, of Glans Falls, N. Y.

Yanks at Home in the ET0

Handed them out to

Katherman ™ on each butt. .
Senti-

the boys after chow and made quite a hit,
mental blokes, we Americans, wot?

All The Answers

There's nothing quite like shooting the breeze,
we alwiys say, even when there's nothing much in
particular to shoot it about. We were reminded
of this once again the other day when we came
upon the following note from one Cpl. O. R. Lewis
in the morning mail: " Dear ¥Wawik: Would like
your advice on a question that has come up in Hut
12. Some say o person would sink in the Great Salt
Lake (Utah) and some say you won't, We mean
an average person who can't swim or float in fresh
water. Can you tell us which it is, sink or fAoat?*

Well, Corp, you had us there, Like every other
GI, we've got our superior officers all doped out,
along with the war and the World Seres, but a
question like the one you boys in Hut 12 raised
was 4 toughie and kind of out of our field, We
asked around the office but with no results. Mostly
the trouble seemed to be that you wanted to know
about "an average person who can't swim or float
in fresh water,”" and the only average people we've

got in the office not only can but do float in fresh
water. (They have a hell of a time in bathtubs,
bobbing around like celluloid goldfish.)

We've got a lot of below-average people around,
of course—GFUs who can’t swim or float in anw
kind of water, but they're not the average lind you
asked about, and anyway none of them has ever
been near the Great Salt Lake. . The only above-
average puy we've got in the office is our top kick,
(It's probably that subtle kind of bucking which
has got us up to T{5 after two years of hard work.)
This sergeant of ours got squiffed at a picnic one
night out in Utah, insulted a dame, and got pushed
off & pier and into the lake. But it sobered him
up and he swam ashore, quick like a fox, without
ever waiting to see whether he could float or not.

As a last resort and just to make sure we had
covered the case from every angle, we looked up
the Great Salt Lake in the Encyclopedia Britannica,
Fortunately, it turned out to be a little more help-
ful than our colleagues. This is what it had to sy
on the matter: " Saltair . . , is a popular pleasure
resort on the lake in which it is impossible to sink,
on account of the large amount (about 22 percent)
of salt in the water.''

So that's how it is, Corp. Call again,

"AT FIRST 1 HAD A DEVIL OF A TIME GETTING USED TO DRIVING ON THE LEFT SIDE"

=Pvt. Tom Flannaey tro
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Thoughts in the Night

By Pvt. ELLIOT A. WITTEN

water on its ermad across the Atlantic, It

would have been an impressive sight to an ob-
server other than the crew and passengers. The ship
was carrying troops to battle—troops, where before
there had been wealthy, idle passengers. Ther: it
had been all lights and gaiety and laughter. Now
it was different, There were no lights, no gaiety,
no langhter. Just several thousand men—grim, quiet
men whe had a job to do, or felt they had, or were
told they had. Anyway they were there, and over-
flowing. They slept in the swimming pool and the
Iounge and on the promenade deck, Some even
slept on the sun deck. There was no smoking allowed
except in the smoking-room and on the pr(jm¢1nade
declk. That deck was a busy place, all right, Smokers,
sleepers, strollers. You couldn't even go out on
the open deck. M.P.s guarded the hatches. They
had strict orders not to let anybody out,

But one did manage to get through the apparently
impenetrable cordon, Hell, those erstwhile guards
were soldiers ton, weren't they?  And if a buddy
wanted a breath of fresh air, I:;h}r' they understood.

ldier can seasiclk; 4 ]

Evl;ﬁtati‘sngs soldier IE:.;'mg over the rail and gazing
out into the night wasn't seasick, He was just an
escapist of sorts, or maybe a thinker. And Jufﬁt
now he was thinking not of battle or misery or deat

but of the past. The great and glorious past. :;10
little done, yet such a lot as far as he was concem 4
Perhaps he could almost see himself pﬂ:, a w:-d
and wilful, spoiled brat. A show-off 1:5_]1 :u]er >
Perhaps he remembered those days in school whe

fie was the idol of sl e e Iy love affairs

Perhaps he remembered those early e
he'd had, So guilty, ne naive, 5o miserable nen
those jobs he had—shortlived, all of them, spanmng

DSE'IEL'I of six years. Six years out of only twenty-
SAESTS + :Gud how much they meant to him now.
i 1‘tﬂé in comparison o this new venture
EEEL-::H.?:;:;;& mean——. No, let's don’t think of

e Sied a little us he remembered Chickie,

Funny how he met Ber. hgefrﬂ:z:gigstz ;L ::;ff::nfn
auxiliary cclﬁlj]b betéahiﬂebglgnged to the daughters’
Ermd stan EEI]‘J groups decided to go to the Fair,
‘ﬁ“girgith:aieﬂ ‘g Picnic, "' EDTI:.B ﬂﬂﬁtﬂdnl;?]f;d;;
even notice her until they gﬂg‘1 :r:m e
he stayed by her side all the

¥es, from then on——

E.‘CGL&.ND—TI‘IE ship cut through the night and
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He bundled up tighter in his coat. Brrr, but
it can get cold on the ocean, even if the fresh
wind does smell nice and salty. Not quite as nice,
though, as the fresh stiff wind that blew through
the open front door of the subway as Ith::}r rode
back from the Fair that night. He was singing ang
she was accompanying him, and they both wers
laughing between stanzas.

He always claimed afterwards that she picked him
up at the Fair, (He knew that wasn't true, He just
said it to please his vanity and to tease her) The
were still langhing as they got off the train at the
Columnbia University's station at 116th 5t. She Jived
near there. ‘And ‘after that he managed to get
around there very often, practically every night, in
fact, Boy, they had fun together. Hikes an the
Falisades, swimming at Coney Island, movigs et
upper Broadway, evenings at her home and ay his
home, delicious dinners prepared and served by her
folks and his folks, FFun and langhter, Petty quarrels
and sentimental forgiveness, phone calls galore. She
went to night college while both of them worked
during the day. Three years of that. Three wonlder-
ful, glorious years. They were inscparablg, Dated
each other only, and why not? They were happy
that way and only that way.

In 1941, July it was, he wanted to go 1o England
They needed fellows there in his line at thas e
How she begged him not to go, and he didn’y 1.
cause on that certain day he suddenly discovered
he didn't want to go. He wanted o stay here e
her for ever. So he enlisted in the Reserves and the
decided to get married finally. i ¥

ow happy they were. He had to borrow
Hfmm his father (good old Dad) to p?gP fﬂr“;fr';:!r’
thing, and even then they had so litils S ¥
little in some ways, yet such a hellgyg Iot in a
many others. A ‘more devoted, perfectly matrh?n
couple conldn’t be found. She was so oy 5, ed
cions, so adorable, and he—wéll, anyway, she Ic -
him and that's what counted. Yes 35w Ved

: €5, 1t wag
Et Bodent D siion bk He coen oo

his in-laws. Sore he did: e actual]

with her mother and father than slffﬁ%,?_lmfnbﬂﬁﬁer
got along better with his parents than he dic TE::E
ﬁ?md her,-te0. Even his brother and sigfer likeg

And then he was called up for service. He

bered that farewell dinner so well. Hoy, Ewmmem
was there, how proud they were of him P Y one
what? And he smiled a little as he PiL‘-'tumrgud of
faces again. His father, pompous and hang thejr
trying his best. “Good old Dad " fg, him.mnl?{;

hadn’t got as much out of life as he deserved. Just
wait till this war is over—just wait.

And Mom, with her meek, frightened, pern‘riﬂﬂf.‘ﬂﬂ}’
wondrous look, So little and so lovable, His sister,
my, how she was growing up. Sixteen already aﬂ_d
a grown lady, proud of her oldest brother. And 1;1!5
younger brother. Mustn't forget him. Where 1s he
now? Somewhere in the South Pacific. A goed lud,
a really good kid, and not a sissy. ;

Ht'r};nither, smart, efficient, yet worried and proud
also. Her Dad, his other Dad now. He went through
the last war also, A hero, too, Took off his gas mﬂﬂf:
and put it on a wounded soldier and carried hlm_bE.CL
to the rear. God, it would be tough to do that if ﬂ:u:
chance ever came, But her Dad did, and was Shl:.ll
suffering from it after twenty-five years. For what!
For a lousy hunk of ribbon? No! To make the
world safe for democracy and to insure against future
wars? Ha! That's a langh. If that's true, then
why was he here, why was this boatload sailing for
God knows where, into what? Ne, that's not it.

E'D do the best he could, but he wouldn't get

patriotic about it. Still, there's some satisfaction
in doing a job well and right and just a little better
than the best of yourability. His father and father-in-
law did, and then came back and raised families. His
father-in-law had two beautiful daughters, too. That
sister-in-law was a cute kid.: Hell, she's only thir-
teen now. But even at that she'll never be able to
out-match her older sister, my wife. That sounds
good. My wife, he thought to himself, and he said
out loud for the wind and the night and the ocean
to hear: " My precious, adorable kitten baby.” Silly
little nicknames. So meaningless to others, so vitally
meaningful to him and to her,

When he left for the Army he started a new hope-
ful chapter in his life,

_ Full of ambition and of a
desire to get ahead, to do something, Reception
centers, basic training, hikes, details, K.P., letters
to his wife and to his folks and to others, but mostly
to his wife. More training, waiting, hurry up. ant
wait, finally a furlough. He'd surprise her, wouldn't
tedl i].f:r he was coming home, Did, too, Walked
rght in on her in her office. Boy, was she shocked,
then happy, and, ufter it was all over, miserable| So
he ti,;:uul: her baFk with him. Back to New Orleans.

‘ﬂ.hatl beautiful memories they had there. So
many little things.  Things that didn’t count to
nthtm.r like playing cards in bed. (Even did that
on their honeymoon night.)  Played cards, and he
taught her how to Play blackjack while they gobbled
?P & pound box of candy between them, In New
Irleans there were things like buying ice cream cones
and having a malted ot Walgreen's Lousy service
there, though: toq crowded, But what he wouldn't
Bive for one of those malteds now.

i But all Eood things have to come 1o an end soms
ime, He was

g s Scheduled to go overseas. She went
:1;_:‘1: Imll_PL-, but not untl she faw him off on the troop
Went o a8 sent north, to an embarkation camp:
ornder tm %] e hill several times in New York in
tis did ?fu? her, just for g while before he left. Fil:lfl-“!f
Yes, b “]h ¢ but he let her know that he was leaving.
'md"rsta et hf.'r1 know ip g way that only the could
Iezn:; nd. - She knew in her heart that he was

" “?{j'mm he knew, t00, that she knew.
anflui--ﬁlt"g tﬂ'ﬂ: train {hurry up and wait, hurry up
Cregs nrt th : ,r"i‘ took six hours) and then the Ked
choeolat E Bangplank with coffee and doughnuts ani
s IE]‘-_.- ~On the hoat, finally. A happy gang. oF
And why 0. “vemed happy or tried to appear happy:
he did }’b}mt_ They didn’t have wives at home like
way. Fune. oSt of them. None like his wife, any:
not him |I o l‘:uwl everybody thinks that way. B“f
vrords I_J{E'IIE_ knew it was true and not just a bunc Oh
he 1:{3'1-I-Iva:ln't':;':mh-l look up the river and there (althous
his home 1o b Of course), only six miles away, Was
the hartgy L5 Ve, bis entire life, really. Stayed i
And yoy rtl'}r # day and a half and then pulled O!lh'l

ays away o) Were three days out. Three be i
let tom - from New ¥York, U.S.A. Tomorrow, W&

Orow fake carp of itself when it comes; if it

ﬂ}l‘!]EH_
Too colg
lonely, Helif:h!mm' he thought. Too cold and 0

; ] ay
down watit the rail and went to his bunk, W2
was uu:::: t}? eck below the water ling. Boy: ™
Eoing m—.}: ©Te. Noisy and stale, A card game “3‘1“
Some of 1{' ONe corner and, in another, a crap S‘J'“E
ing. Ot e fellows wore lying in their bunks, 20"
of i, EIE Wete too seasick o worry about m;ullngt
Seasickﬂi -::.- anything, Thank God he didn't ge
won't ]-'.mf: ﬂft;':“}_’;"’ﬂ‘!f- Oh well, a litile sleop D%
¢ Lnat gy
aned l‘ut‘.ki:ng and _&1
¥OUT ming,
T“murm“.-
what? b, if only
If l')l'l-hl’ I].t: ':al.l].d sen
and fomorrg

@ tﬁuughh; and fears cmwdlﬂg

next day we'll land, and thet
he could look into the futuré:
into tomorrow and tomerroW
T Y (TS slept.

You can sleep with all the nOSe -

i ——
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There was talk in Congress of putting
4-F's in uniform and making them work,
K-Rations were consumed with pleasure
in the nation's capital, Mrs. Roosevelt
took off again on one of her global
jaunts, and a tot hardly out of diapers
entered Yale University.

another, Mickey Hooney, the movie Peter Pan who was
_ 8 turned down by the Army a year ago, was back in 1-A. And
in New York City, Michael Todd, the 36-year-old theatrical wonder
boy who began really raking in the coin durng the World's Fair,
was accepted for military service and chose the Navy. Todd's
current Broadway sensation is a musical comedy called Mexican
Hayride and one of the costliest shows ever produced.  Just before
becoming a Blug-jacket, Todd had been planning to produce a play
by and with Mae West—which would have been an interesting
CaTeEer, too,

A lot of boys who figure they're safely immune to the dmit are
EOIng to be in for a surprise if a bill introduced into the House by
Representative Clare Booth Luce, Republican of Commecticut, ever
becomes law, By the ferms of this measure, 4-F's as well as men
]:r_-tween the ages of 38 and 45 who are not fathers would be drafted
Into a special labor corps. They would draw Army pay, wear
Army uniforms, and be sent to any ared where labor was necded.
The strength of the labor corps, according to Mrs. Luce’s bill,
would be between 50,000 and 200,000.

A5 for men who are already in -the Army (but good), theyre
Betting pood chow when they get K-rations, in the opinion of
Seénator Robert R, Reynolds, Democrat of North Carolina, who
;L.m’d some and so ought to know. Senator Styles Bridges, Repub-
Ican of New Hampshire, doled out some K-rations to his
;G]Imguﬁs 10 see what their reactions would be and Senator
I'zﬂlmo!da_ after eating his, declared: “1I enjoyed the frontline
00d, right down to the chewing gum and cigarettes.”” Another and
£S5 enthusiastic Senator, however, was quoted as remarking at the
close of his meal: * The hardtack was hard as the hubs of hell."”’

Semator Heynolds had some thoughts on money for soldiers as
Well as their food, Together with Senator Edwin C. Johnson,

emocrat of Colorado, he introduced a whopping hig soldier bonus
Bill with the recommendation that it be enacted immediately. The
Measurn would eredit servicemen with $3 for each day they spend
I Uniform in the States and $4 for each day overseas, plus an extra
9500 for anyone who is wounded, In no event, however, wonld
Credits be more than §3.000 for Joes who never got overseas or more
than $4,500 for Joes who did, A veteran would be allowed fo
collect §300 in spot cash, but all that was coming to him over that
Amount wounld he in non-negotiable, tax-free Government bonds
Paying three percent interest. Just to make sure that the vets hung
O t6 their nest eggs, not more than one-hfth of the face value of

€ bands could be disposed of during the first five years,

THE’. draft made one prize haul last week and spread its net for

o issour rned off

ENAToR Hagry Trusan, Democrat of Missouri, got browned o
s&bout the natiqn':Pn:ss. “ Eer since I've been in the b_en.m?,

Somplained the Sepetor, who was first clected to his post I 1035

It's been the policy of the press to make it appeas that the legis-

itivg ; .t is made up of morons.’"
branch of the Governme caniflidah: o T TG

F‘U‘-’f‘mor Ly ey f (rhio i
: ohn W. Bricker, © " : b R
tan Presidell'itiar: nomination, said that in his opinion _ﬂ“' _“.“”'.:":;E:
f southerners,  like the majority of the country;™ is aEHESEHHE
tw Deal. b ds in the States
t During the month of February, merd-mmt;hliigl};;rtg';nnf :-he el
UTfied out a total of 134 vessels, inclndmg the AsH L
\clory ghips am{cﬁ-dﬂg to an announcement E{n ‘ﬁ]a d;?tll?ﬁr:\?
i v e i onel 4 ;
Good old Gotham ain’t what she used to be New York City, said

3 g g . 1
Cnu'mtitt. head man of Selective Service I s Armed Forces,

that one ot of every five men in towD has joined the
SEVEN hundred 1£H.1£al1d hetween the AEES of 18 aT:_riﬂ;‘igtE;m‘ l_mn.:1
g . R Stated, Figare i the seoyiceeROver 22 868 S
e Wacs, Waves, etc,, and you vé 8ot quite }’ ﬂftrz:r:l;nduﬂlj -]1'-
. c"‘ﬂ'iP White, Ore., Sgt. Fred Barnett, D:; . th" i nd.,
1CEived the ]—J'i*..ﬁu;guish{:;] Service Gross Eﬂfrlﬂ, T]j;r;’ﬁ;&m:irﬂ‘{z'rn,:ﬂ
; Hmfiltt}' while 10,000 of his fullow-soldiers H‘j : i t ‘r;_ﬁtl,r
0 i 31 }"';:i'l!"-‘: ald a;:rl a widower, g h“fr ;m*; aﬁuf::g 'Tr
J3BSon Attu last June. A private at the ine, 1€ ¥ A LJLE t:
Of & battalion which was trapped DY Jap Hllltpfri"'-f!_mm.k‘,; wifﬁ
W0 machine-gun emplacements. Barnell fi ‘?.r. ”;'TL-H_ wifld e [L]
BTeudes and dashed for the enemy posthon, I;'JI:EI-. -“?e-w .{].E -.:"1 E
B0, He succeeded o laling the FUEEPELS, AHIE B .U]']. o i
“'lar;hj,“,_mm .1.1:-!1 i ning out of AMITIRITIon, “H.['I_ ayoneted
O glyg, Sl B in the second machine-gun

Slugged o death every J3F

Hf’ knows his babes like you know your rifle. Alberto Varga, the ''Esquire’ artist,
skelches some lovelies for a mural to adorn the top of a Manhattan theater.

Cheta the Chimp kisses Nancy Kelly while a couple of Joes look on. Cheta (e
\ne's

4-F, and over Lthe age [imit anyway) and Nancy are ta star in a ferthecomin

B Movie
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"FIRST COME-FIRST SERVED"

L LTS

emplacement. His mother, Mrs, Edith Bamett, of
Independence, Kan., and his daughter, Wanda, were
on hind to see him receive the recognition he had
earned,

Mrs. Eleanor Hoosevelt is off again, this time to
tour the Caribbean area. The ubiquitous First Lady
left the country by way of Miami, where she made an
inspection of military installations and hospitals at
such a fast clip that she outstripped naval officials
and reporters who were supposed to be accompanying
her, During her Miami stay, Mrs. Roosevelt also had
a chat with her son, Franklin, Jr., a naval lieutenant
at a subchaser station.

Last summer Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Rokey, of
Long Beach Boulevard, York Beach, Me., had eight
children. Now they have none. One of the young-
sters was killed in.an automobile accident Jast fall and
last week the other seven, ranging in age from 11
months to 13 years, died in a fire which swept the
Rokey's sea-front cottage.

After taking his Army physical, Mayor William
P. Hood, of Wichita Falls, Texas, wired his wife:
" Inspected, dissecfed, infected, rejected, as ex-
pected.””

Myrna Loy, who retired from the sereen when she
married John D, Hertz, Jr., advertising executive, in
June, 1942, announced in New York City that she and
her husband had agreed to a * good-friends " separa-
tion and that she planned to get a divorce and resume
her movie CATEET.

Irvin 5. Cobb, the famous humorist, died in
Padueah, Ky., and & letter which he had left in the
office of the Paducah Sun-Democrat to be opened in
the event of his death outlined the sort of funeral he
wanted and was given. In the letter, he asked that
there be no mourning and no flowers and that his
hody be wrapped in a sheet and cremated. The ashes,
he directed, should be used to fertilize a tree to be
planted near the place where he was born and he
said that it would be all nght i his fellow lodge
members attended the planting as it was good for
them to quit their basement card game and get out
in the fresh air once in a while, He invited his negro
{riends of Paducah to sing spirituals at the planting
and asked that the pastor of the church which his
mother had attended read a psalm in deference to
the memory of the mother. ;

Another famous writer also died. He was Hendrik
Willem van Loon, 62-year-old native of Rotterdam,
Holland, who became an international celebrity in
rgzr when he published The Story of Mankind. He
died at his home in Old Greenwich, Conn.

Lynn U. Stambaugh, attorney of Fargo, N.ID.,
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BEMNEFIT PERFORMAMNCE. Pairice Munssl, 18.year.
old star of the Metropolitan Opera in Mew York
City, autegrophs a program for o couple of admisin

Gls—Pvts. Alexander Pepe and Frederick Becker. A :
they didn't ask her to do it just becauss of her yoj.

and former national commander of the

Legion, announced that he would be a c;“néﬂz't?f"
the Republican nomination for U.5. Senate, in h'-'fr
state’s primary election on June 27, Othery ; ﬂls
race will be Usher L. Burdick, Arthur €. Lo
and the incumbent Senator, Gerald P, N}r‘g L

In_Denver, Colo, Dean Gillespie,
old Republican businessman, was Elmiﬂdﬁa-}fmr-
House of Representatives, defeating Maig, o the
Wauertele, a 3o-year-old wounded apg l‘ﬂt']lr;d Caxl
ing hero of this wary who campaigned a4 aN fy-
Democrat.  Gillespie, who won by 3,000 i DE"?I
the first Republican Congressman from, De votes, s
1932 and his election whittles down the Dr;ver Since
majority in the House of Repremnmﬁvﬁr?mmht
The vntm,g wis done in a special Elmﬂ“;“’;.
necessary by the death of Dem i Ay
o Lowis. ocratic Representatiye
ollywood handed out Oscars ;
for her part in The Song of Bemadﬁt{;e ]:: 'f:'f’ Jones
for h.”i in Watch on the Rhine, an;j’m P 131 Lukag
as hemgr the best picture of the year, Asablancy
Irl ﬁhli_‘ﬂgﬂ}. .]Ll.dg& Fm.u:“.is E. Dnnﬂghu s disme

a disorderly-conduct charge against » t_:]?mism:d
artist named Gypsy Rochelle, Biving it _SMip-teagy
sidered judicial opinion that * the ax of sdﬂ fis con.

i5 as legitimate as the theatriea] artt!‘ip~tea51ng

Barrymore,** of Ethel

T s Targ E-- = e

Sixteen- eaT-ol v pEeE i 2
3ttﬁmpt¢'dytu ISE d Nowvel] “eﬂ]enngmu. of Miami,

Eobert Hair 00t a cap off the head of his pal,

s e o S ™
p P but failed to dislodee po

ton tried a third time ang killed }'GgﬁnlgtlH‘:i:thEnng_

Mario Ricciard; :
in B&mardsvi]le.hﬁ'“.rh_‘f. has a wife and two children

Links Golf Chapeinnc. 20d who won the Public

;']L';E“e}'. brewery fortune
lami, 5 :
: l'di and Miss Feigenspan
1 st ra-legal conduct to give
mml;mm‘ s wife and kids. Rinciglrdi
ite ples for mercy, saying that he
ssure, by 2 4-F because of high
Physical again if e O Eladly take the Army
late,"" &ig \f the court would set him free. * T00
-~ Now you're going to prison:

and brown haire you.” Miss Feigenspan,

i haired, "oty while t!:!linggﬂnf ]E:':I‘E]?‘
s ring She said she paid
house. She egeqped AR him in a Miami rooming

: = CDSJ;P‘H* being tried for adultery, 100
clardi. Judge w needed her testimony to nail Ric-

E'-‘_ﬁn illard pave her a piece of his mind.

8 that he doubted her ability to take
: _ the ability of her family to 109K
I8 Bemg rdey: L who was once chief of peice
: [dst':;ge' Said he had his first intimate 112
14 years glq BIEEnspan in 1g4o, when she
of adultery . da“'fl: while admitting the :
he hag enticed MF Nied another one to the effect tha

Plposes, Ay - !bSFE’E"{IISPaaniamifm immo
Mrs, Eli.zabe"l ﬁll,_quitf: a jam, quite a jam.
Heing 2nd *h Heing, estranged wife of clifford
accused in & 57-varieties family, V&
Wwith Walte, ollywood of having had love trysts
RCCsar wa.u. ‘;nu Nﬁudeggr a skiing instructor: Her
that she et husband, who contended in €OV

Einz, 3‘::?5 !:jt a fit guardian for their son, (‘_liﬂ'uﬂ:
Brandigther, o 0N Living with his patera

livia, Mayi Sarah McClean.
5 MATIE Are i ; . hoy
fo T/spt. Eani EEB was married in Boise PI'%[;D”

Who wag ; - Mitchell, of Onamia,
The mﬂr:-?- North Africa at the time of the ceremdny.
Of the Pageetr OF PTOXY was performed by JUsti<”
the brigare 4: M. Lampert, with Julio 5, Echevarms:
- ther-in-law, acting as the proxy
The 5
Methogiet . .G%0fge Elmer Sc year-old
hodist Dinister of LT:1iuntir:-wn?{1‘;l:.1ﬁvag4ﬂénmm
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“UNUSUAL." That is what the Los Angeles Chomber
of Commerce had to say when the city was hit with
what the weather man called “snow pellets.” Even
heat from the Orpheum Theater couldn't keep it off.

e

T
o VA

SPE
C -
Fttld F:‘J:'l I:\'EB'«”'- Sue Ryan (left), star of the Zies"
Blvp, Qlas 0w showing on New York's Broodway:
“chrﬂnnﬁn“:“"? dab to the delicare lips of LI"'.NE:I“II
' ®N%e of Boston society and now @ showg!r:

-

by a jury of beating his wife with a small baseball
bat. He pleaded that he was insane at the time and
said his mental condition had been brought on by
his wife's abuse and predilection for night-clubbing,
gambling, and drinking.

Repeated cave-ins of the earth, caused by coal
mines under the Pittston, Pa., area prompted repre-
sentatives of eight towns in that section to meet to
d:?cusslways and means of ending the menace. In
West Pittston eight homes were practically destroyed
by cave-ins and eight others damaged, and in Pitt-
ston itself 7-year-old Robert Adrian managed to
scramble to safety after the pavement opened up
and dropped him ten feet into the earth. Robert's
adventure occurred only 300 feet from where 2.
year-old Jule Ann Fulmer was swallowed by the
earth and killed a month ago.

County Coroner Samuel R. Gerber said in Cleve-
land, ©O., that Willie Johnson, 37, who s
scheduled to do the hot squat for the murder of
Marie Wilson in Kingsbury Run back in 1042, might
* possibly © be the long-hunted torso murderer of
that area. Miss Wilson's body had been dismein-
bered, as had those of at least twelve other victims of
a phantom slayer or slayers. * There is certainly a
whole lot of similarity between the murder of Maric
Wilson and the other murders,” said the coroner,

Legislation that would provide for the continuance
of regular pay to members of the atmed forees while
they are being treated for venereal disease was ap-
proved by the House Military Affairs Committee,
acting en a recommendation of the War Department.

Harry Hopkins, President Roosevelt’s adviser, left
Florida, where he had gone to recuperate from over-
work and a recent illness, and went to St. Mary's

r:-m W, C. Fields has worn

LT

blas for the war a ;
Egat':hing o nap on o Hu1.|.1,-
po ong €an disturb him

di
’ P 1nGome
AY'S EN g
e's gra

Hospital at the Mayo Institute in Rochester, Minn.,
fr_]r‘.i-j_. checkup before returning to his job.

Anne Hagopian, 106 years old, of New York
City, and Charles A. Davidson, 17, of [‘l:l:l.‘t
Hridger, Wyo., won §2,400 scholarships in the ﬂnl’l{llﬂ!
Westinghouse hunt for talent among ‘teen-age
Em‘f::-f_.;lﬂ}l‘ft-mherl F. Peters, of Brdgeport, Conn., gave
]n'::th Itn a healthy ﬂin!_:-IJG:Hﬂd son ten dz_t;fr.\_a after
chi: had been stricken with infantile paralysis. )
" Police in New York City were ordered to arrest
Frank Costello, former convict who is reputed to
dabble in the underworld, but no one in authority

say what for:
wﬂ’;gl‘lil; Cirable (Mrs, Harry _]umesltn Harry J%Te-ﬂ
ih to a seven-pound, twelve-ounce g0
I-iiglii}rlztjrj-ﬂi. The infant was delivered by a Caesarean

operation. ,
FMﬂ-[Iausﬂ Langevin, ¥
pounds, died at the Univ
at Ann Arbor, He was

icing, Mich. _ L e )
Ml'liq:::ml%inhu legislature met 1n special session at

i g .d at noon, and imme-
Sien OTE 12 adjourned _
Boise ong MOFONg, T .
mi t-13.-' reconvened for 4 gptond hrml_-u;.lu. ]It n-u.fl_tlnlz
24 'Ld ys' pay—$1o—for one day's work. Nice
twio ays

if wou can get it.
W"Eljfs ﬁ?rlgt:lﬁa police wer
run pedestrian ever _re.}m-l
case involved a Tkiurm:.]r L
mobile owned hy Wallace L.

who weighed more than ill.w:u:l
wrsity of Mich:gan Hospital
3y years old and lived in

o looking for the first hit-
rted out that way. The
ho walked into an auto-
Whytock, badly
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damaged the machine's headlights, bumper, and
fender, and then walked on. Who said those Mannes

aren't tough!
Police in New York City were ordered to close all
dance halls in which any of the customers (or dime-

“a-dance ladies) were found to be under eighteen

years of age. 5 g

Pvt. Edward MeNMamara, of Cambridge, Mass.,
who was wounded in Italy, told a Red Cross rally
in Boston that German soldiers had hu:{.-ndfaunr:}l to
be carrying photo hic " proof,”” supplied by their
COs, rﬂ?at%&"ﬂw Yﬁ%ity had been bombed. Which,
of course, it ain't.

Honorary degrees of Doctor of Law were handed
out by Brown University to Marine Corps Comman-
dant Lieutenant General Alexander Archer Vander-
grift and to Winthrop W, Aldrich, chairman of the
board of the Chase National Bank, ;

Mrs. Helen Gahagan Douglas, wife of Captain
Melvyn Douglas, the former actor, announced that
she is seeking the Democratic Congressional nomina-
tion in her Los Angeles district. 4

Attractive, 27-year-old Mrs, Dorothy McEloy
Vredenburgh, of Baldwin, Ala,, became secretary
of the Democratic National Committee—the first
woman ever to hold that job.

Out near Cheyenne, Wyo., 100 antelope tumed
out to be not as sure-footed as the critters are
cracked up fo be when they became blinded in a
snowstorm and fell to their death from a forty-five-

foot bluff. Fish-and-game officials in the state figured
maybe the animals had been frightened into a panic
by a low-flying plane,

In Oklahoma €ity, Leon C. Phillips, former
Governor of Oklahoma, went on trial for conspiracy
to aceept a $500 bribe, part of 88,000 which Mrs,
AL W. Eisiminger says she put up to obitain a parole
for her husband, an osteopath who was serving o
life term for being implicated in an abortion death,
W. A, Strong, former state legislator, has already
been convicted of accepting $8.000 to obtain
clemency for the physician, Phillips said the charge
against him was a * political frame-up " arising from
animosity between him and County Attorney George
Miskovshy. : ;

Liutenant Beaufort C. Swancutt, 31 wesre
old, of LaCrosse, Wis., suddenly went berserld at -.1
party in an officers’ clab at Riverside, Calif_, qn-.;r
his pistol, killed two young ladies and 4 €op, and
wounded five persons, including his CO, HerthL-n
fled to nearby Arlington, where he tried tn COIm-
mandeer a passing automobile in which to E80a e
but before he succeeded police shot him dawn r;riEj o
ally wounded. Those killed by the Ii:>uu-na||:i wl-:'-.
Miss Dorothy Douglas, 18, and Miss Courdine Liw 1
more, 17, both of Long Beach, Calif., and Patr::l.
man Arthur Simpson, of Riverside, The Wi |
€0 15 Captain Aubrey G, Serfling, of Preston J'Inlmi;1L

.i.w‘:|1..-,.:..}rr_r;1'|'-l.‘.l!:.i Merrit Kenneth Walf, '.q,-i-“: i i
from Clevéland, ©., entered Yale as a fﬁ"ihmul“
anel thus became the youngest student in the L."ﬁ,h,:m
sity's history. Figures he'll have his P, dew 2
by the time he's 16—which shoold give hi:f;-.m:"
couple of years to kick the gong around o bit beg i
his draft board gets him. Siat
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The Male Strikes Back (I
Dear Yank: ; §

1 always wanted to write a letler on different
subjects that have been brought up in your paper
__T junst hawe to write now to tell you that the
arﬁ:fc. " WACs and the Alr War" in yoor March
sth issue STINKS, It so happens that I work with.
AWACs, and to say more—the group that was pic-
tured in your paper. May I repeat a statement from
¥ axx—"" In certain jobs, according to the Command-
ing General of their Bomber Diviston, they are equal
to three {3) enlisted men. '’ 3

Mow I'know why they get the ratings as ecasy as
they do. Another item is now also explained, the
WACs and (Gls have the same size barracks, yet
sixteenn (16) GIs are guartered in each barracks,
while only six WACs are quartercd in each of their
barracks. Also each WAC is issued twelve shirts
while a GI is issued only two. Another thing, the
WACs have nice white sheets on their beds. I could
go on this way for pages, but I know there will be
more letters on this same subject, so T will leave
the rest up to somecne else.

1/3 OF A WAC
Formarly carrind on the roster as |
Britain,
The Male Strikes Back (Il
Dear ¥amx !

I would like to kmow if that Bomber Division
General thought of his men's morale when he made
the statement " In certain jobs a WAC iz equal to

three enlisted men? "
A& THIRD OF & WAC

Britain,

The Male Strikes Back (Ill)
Dear Yamux:

Reverberations to “ WACs and the Air War "'
Maybe it isn't any too well known, but think back
when the first contingent of Enlisted Men arrived in
the United Kingdom with the gigantic task of setting
up an Air Force, We arrived when only a few had
laid the groundwork for what was to come, and
the WACs were probably just a tiny piece of paper
lying among some Army “ red-tape.’” Ours was a
task of the utmost importance that only men who
had specialized training and service in the Army
coold hope to undertake and sueceed in doing their
best, ¥et when we read the article in Yank of the
sth of March we wonder why they didn't draft
women to do the same job and save the shipping
space that they used to transport the countless hun-
dréds of men that were necessary to start the ball
rolling.  Just think, they could have used less ships
for the men and transported more ammunition and
valuable materials if they had sent one third the
number of women than all those men | . | it seems
that the WACs are replacing us at our jobs at the
rate of three to one, yet we find that after all this
time we're still at' the same old grind. So why not
gend over some more WACs and Jet a fot of GIs

go home for a rest,
Britdi LS. EK, D5, LK
ritain,

[Just to keep the record straight, the General said

Pene du Bobs.

YANK is published weekly by the safisted men of the U, 5. Aviny ang

that one WAC Is as good as three men only in certain
Jjobs, not any Job. You will find the same ratio in
specific types of speclalized clvilian work, too. That's
why, for Instance, all major U.S. telephone companies

employ girl operators.—ED.]

Mystery Of The Bowler Hat

Dear Yanx:

I know the world is pretty much uvpside down,
and all kinds of unusual things are to be seen, but
please could you tell me what the American Sgt.
was doing on St. Pancras Station on Tuesday, March
7. at about 8 a.m., wearing uniform of course,
BUT, topped by a natty black bowler hat. Could
it be some Corps we haven't heard much about, or
conld he be the boy no-one understands, so they
give him a uniform of his own?

I really would like to know how he came by it,
and if he was deing it for a bet I'd like to compli-
ment him on his unconcerned attitode and offer to
lend him one of my hats any time he cares to call,

A A TANK'S MOTHER. |-
Eritain. i i

War And The Poet

MISSION END

No more to point our nose
Toward endless trails of flight
Above that which is earthly,
.‘Lﬂ;ﬁ being such, uncertain,
That you might speale your leaded w
in open curse words of death
On those who would not hold vour
And having voiced your \'-'Drld}i?r Pﬁ‘aause
Return to speal again, y

a5 just;

For this you were ereated, and di
Much as the feeing fowl d did you fan;
Shattered by the hunter’s co : !
Your head lifted high nguering bloy,
In gallant pride.
Ever facing the goal,
Then bowed humbly toward the waiting o
: re,

Who knows the countless times
¥Eurh:hi:15_ingfb:gdes hg:tve cut

B L= (83 O5e whio §
And breathed yourself ST,
The power of their words,
Converting spoken phrases
Into flaming realization,
Defying those who said you conlg not be

Countless.

¥You are not dead; though true

Your throbbing frame shall sep); the 5

Like man, ¥‘uu too shall find < U0 N6 mgre,
The light of the waorld,

Tranquil and lasting peace,
ItsTays pointing ever
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Earthward to man,
Who fails to lift his eyes
And meet the face of God.

Britain, * Cpl. JOSEPH W, SCHAFER

RATIONS
You may lock with great indifference; you may gaze
with calm reserve:
Bk o, S0 il the ey paseony
i) W }.cm view it you'll agree we don
The ETO's conception of good rations.

Though it may use wheels and motors, " armies
travel on their stomachs *
A lc—lhat £ & concept hardly cver really blown apart.
: ﬂmeSt every GI genius and most every GI lummox
ould endorse this sound assertion made by
Bonaparte,

We're supposed to smash the Luftwaile, knock the
I life out of the Wehrmacht
B ick the daylight out of Hitler's nasty panzers;
ut our gastric glands and palates, when we see how
We clearly they're mocked
& €Iy out for epicurean honanzas!

It.é nﬂihulr_mn to enjoy ersatz bread hade from 0¥
Th T ﬁ_.'-‘ Vitamins they've found in rutabaga
ough they brand them powdered eggs, they must
¥ make them out of dregs
or the flavor every mnming jI-ISt gets vaguer.

Thﬂugh the maker
. amalgam
at would e'en he it y Hitler's ilk
: pushed aside by Hitler's 1
Spon they'll have tq use their knouts to make U
o towg:h the Brussels sprouts
T admit we like the tang in powdered milk.

calls it Spam, it's an awful

Thﬂuglr_le%'m cofiee tastes like hell and the Jello doesn t

]
I'Lfmd |y taste buds make the supreme sacrifice

stand  for dehydration, hide my gastric
amm:@ignntion ? J o0
“AIND it all, the victory' h th --IM
Brit wioryis okt DEE
ain, TR USHERSE
The Ensign's Dilemma
A ¥ any :

i_n&;;:.lrb?"“gent_]}ﬂragmph anent " Ensign Ensigt :

about ':'LJ:L&E:I‘;{l : L;s.m_‘ brings to mind a favorite &8
1CEr back in the Boston PJE.

€ Boston BfE !

Seems ¢ :
W 15 puy with the ordinary name ¥
alter 14 Ty ¢ commis”

. had th : :
5 : ! e option of getting a s :
"f-:'i ;Ii:,eﬂ in the AI]'JI:I-].P as a Secnr%cl L:cutr.:naﬂ-tlg;
Cliree the}r % an Ensign,  You guessed it.

el
haw Army for had he taken the Nayy he woit
mﬂiﬂb&en tagged " Ensign Pence.’ See whit
Brl'iaint QMC
PATRICK W. STEFFKE, 2nd Lisuf-

And N
ow |t’ i
Dolar ! s Chili
M :
il th;: f;}m of vour reporters here and they mlrg
o dmhm: has A " beefing " department ‘:1::'::“'
Armao F. COMplaints,  Here's one for Faur'li o8

2IY i5 shing chi
“Ame g Gpping tons and tons of &R
seldom, ]:fttmr bere.” In the 1. S. we got it :g:f'{

Ty when we w o WE b
Served ehil € werp sent to Africa to
have h;.l-:;h mare often; here in Italy it Wﬂl;ﬂc

rmeres the main dish, The cooks PTG

it rely iomus] st
: S m
all of §t is t1o0d serve it conscientiously, but n}]n'clrr

t0 g0 huppe D i0t0 the garbage can, for WE
?“ Bry,
i } 75 F. FGER &

.2

- John Bond 3 AAF 7 80 d 1
. Bk ' L% Goorg Meyers, B, ¥ 8000
F‘:t.!g?r Kepooms I Sgt. Hep. Kanny, £

i . v PG| : 7. o
tap, PA) boeio oo oM, NP 7, top, ACHE; vl:r:rrl:ﬂl‘:FI .

v 19, Sgt. Peta Paris. 20, ;
AChE, Us, My, jil=3.. E:-!Iulmhll Piere




Witk Ga

Mestion todgy js: * Where is Superman?” " If only
Y 15 ere 5 Sufe i
UPErman wiguld come and end this war.

n; E::i'ijﬂin the Army, the war wonld be over 11

hever, b

E'I.I'enbuhn

Se Teceny]
v jl'1 k
:ﬁk QUEOf it 50 T decided to pass it on to you-
diatin,

D,

'lrlin
i Ceve the gitl: 3
Pice Ub"{ed]y her and T believe il e
a]*“nﬁ},d”“ﬂy behind the drum €ating

fiiyy

Bﬁ'ﬂin

I&H Afy upd 3)
K ar Th w'r Ho
D‘:Ilr Yh 7 -] [

]'IETh't!' IU“EI'ﬁmr: reador of YANK is e ang and
Wiy Bonplussed. Who wants a PO

e

o o they twenty-year men W
Emh‘ll‘l‘tﬂ

Lo :
M-sighted sem[menmh?t&?
ANk, its gtaff, its millions ©

Wity bankers in banks, with children in the
eals, with Jousewives. cops and :m.riermkefrsi
merals in silent meditation, the maost vila

“If only

Fogy, dear, innocent people. They must never;

"oz
F ] L

*
l WAS standing in line, the first line in my military

TheeL Tt was. at Fort Dix near New York City.

. Bt £0 t3lking to this guy in front of me; &
El':{' E'“,‘f. he B
b;tmlk!ﬂ' his
glthsﬁepﬁble. to colds though, because under Il
aof ﬂ]ﬂﬁ a blue cape. But I didn't say any
“tixrtl;‘:L T guys, in the dressing room, S
ke wahm &' wasn't looking, In the

sort of fat

says his name is Kent. S ehae

Wore glasses, nice curly hair.
i reari cear, and of all

was wearing red uonderwe g e
lapped their
raw he looked

big in the biceps. Glands most likely.

m:-gﬂt *-Elll-:mg with him. Yon know how it 1s.

tin ; one who'll listen.
E,:’?talme. you talk to any i

- .
g in on someone else's conve

Dn;"' Of Civilian Gripes

T ¥iwg - od from
AM enclsing o cli ing which I received I
"8 The men at my base got quite 3

Lt 1. ). McCAULEY

all right. He tells me he's a newspaperman. Worked
on a rag called the Globe. Tells me all about-his girl
Lois. She sounds like a dope to me, but I didn't
say anything. This guy is twice my size, Nice guy,

though. He had damn good eyesight. Read the
water mark on the eye chart, He was put in 1A.
I didn't do so good, ‘either. I was put in 14, too,

1 don't have to tell you what the next few days
were like. We learned to police grounds, tear cigar-
ettes GI style, and eat bologna, ‘

When we filed in for our L.(}.s5, it was around
midnight. Kent sits next to me. His first name's
Clark, a regular sissy. He refuses to take off 111?. Ted
underwear and cape. Anyhow, we got thg signal
to start, and I've just about finished wetting the

encil with my tongue, ready to begin, when this
guy leans back in his chair and says " Finished."
They wanted to court-martial him right there for
cheating, but they gave him the benefit of the doubt,
and marked him 1o,

Next morning bright and early we get marched
in to be classified, then it all comes out. It seems
that this guy is Superman.

» Neyer mind your nick-names,”’ says the inter-

all undoubtedly * shining examples of the genius of
the people in a Democracy '’ in this warring world.
Buot a " post-war " Yawnx? For whom? Men in the
service? That excludes, we hope, the huge majority
of present-day Gls who are in for duration and six.
For a servicemen's organization or for all service-
men’s and ex-servicemen's organizations?  Those
already formed have their own

e

Children ery ot night?

publications. No new fraternity
for soldiers of World War IT
has been more than a suggested

m'mauzrl.ed with conditiona ol bnn::‘.'mrmtw? m;mu k=T p::|55il:n']ity. There is no evidence
. - LT [-3

Wife irdltable? Fond Boss won't Eive ¥oU & T that any great nomber of men

Sleaks all gone? «d No. 113 in this war even desire such an

to Local Draft Boa

Pleas a wisit ;
e pay ROGERS BUILDING

ROOM 520,
' o mdvnnee
ad Opportunlty [eE R ar
-‘mrrn?r;uumlﬂ:s. COAST GUAR o
n
Open avening and by appel

mant I

it or
A04. chalyman of Board: J. T- Ermieric

e S =
PR e
B couNSie K

h‘ WETHERED 4, BOY!
uﬁaﬁ,m Family Reunions
a3 i eek's cOPY

gine my surprise on opening this ‘:g those of

¥ : o
the nlilwK 10 st my wife's pictors m:l The secon

UI%S Nnder fite nn the beachhead ter
5 d Fal fain '
line, the gne directly behind M!r"':tlf ir??noﬂ'tﬁr

her for & Year
trying to catch Up ¥0 07 44, Yine.

Ve beeg
ﬁh"'t. this is the closest rt‘ul‘g’“ Y her sipce Iast

"ﬂlpnit Pictureg are my arst PR

Capt. MARTIM FRIED, B.C.

d; moerd.
at-war ¥
that WANE

ghott
inhee!;r merely

rho wﬁllld

, and teniodd million of service
them in choice of career? O 8TE

{ service readers are

the NAVY
Assistant TNick Cresti

g. A28

organization.

Another consideration: As
now constituted, Yaxvk is almost
entirely devoted to war news.
Ewen this news is available to
mast units from the Special
Service issues of America’s

! leading news-magazines and, by
ramrs=t="% _subscription, any publication
may b;-ecure:d ]bj.l'l 1;::uta;il.
ps, it i trug, are subject to a little delay
g:ﬁﬁf.tﬁ:mnns like their i!uwsJ “hot" but these
rivate publications also present broader interpre-
fatiuﬂ than i5 possible for any strictly GI vehicle.
¢ the other hand, Yasx is able to, and does,
build “ esprit de carps " or morale or fraternal co-
pperation in the services. This, however, is only
an Army function for those in active service.

Without & war and an actively operating service,
what would YaNk print? Brothers, if you feel a
lack of communion with your fellows, if you l_Ell'-'k
t:he sense of sharing in the progress of your nation,
if you long for ‘comradeship and a common aum to
e worked for, and fought for, take a lock at the
Declaration of Independence and the Constitution
again. It's all t,hgrr_', if we want to start h:r'l!owmg
: Ain,
1Eﬂ%{f-ce1ﬂsa?éggmd soldiers in our Eﬂﬂﬂt}}t's SETVice;
when this job is done, let us be good citizens, still
Serving. Just as mps_t_nf ps are citizen-scldiers, lat
us then be citizen-civillans,

Vani is performing very c'la.p_ﬂbl‘jr 4 necessary
wartime, Army fonction. A similar force may e
needed for days u; piaFf and progress, but ¥ame,

: i sn't it
b";ﬁgﬂfﬁg "’{;e’r‘;ﬁfxm, Vani, no hard feelin's?
Britam. Pic, C. A, MOON

viewer. “ What's your real name? Clark Kent,
huh? Whatcha do as a civilian? Newspaper, huh?
Can you type?!"’ -

“ Listen,”* says Kent, " I volunteer for the infan-
try. Look—"" and quick as a flash—quicker—he's
down to his red underwear. He picks up the buailding
we're in, and flies all over the state, pointing out
all the spots of interest.

* Or maybe,”" pants Kent, “I could get in the
tank corps, as a tank. Look ** and he goes zoom-
ing down the road through the woods, knocking down

.trees, through barns and latrines, then he stands in

the middle of the rifle range, bullets bouncing off
him like ping pong balls, and does a fancy bow.

The interviewer looks bored. " Got any hobhies?**

"“I'm a crime buster.'’

" Reads Detective Stories,"’ writes the interviewer.

" Listen,"’ says Kent, a wild gleam in his eye,
“maybe I could be a fighter plane. Think of the
money you'd save. I'd be both plane and pilot—""
and up he goes into the air. Loops, rolls, what have
you. And fast . . . He grabs a passing P38 and
pulls it backward. It was uncanny,

He came back full of smiles. * Well, how's that? "

The interviewer took a drag on his cigarette and
looked unhappy. .

* Listen, 'wize guy,’' he says, “ we don't like
rookies coming in here and telling us how to run
things. We have plenty of good fighting men, our
equipment is the best, but we don’t have enough
clerks, so that's what you're gonna be.™

“ Have a heart,'’ pleads Swpe, tears in his eyes.
“Make me an M.P., anything, but gimme action."

" Next,"' vells the interviewer.

or didn't I tell you. Yes, I'm a tail gunner on a

rt. On my first mission [ sees this Jerry coming
right at me, and I fainte. When I came to, 1 found
out that my gun had knocked down six Jerries.
Don't ask me how, just one of those things. Any-
how they hands me this letter, see, and as T said
before it's from Kent, He's working at Camp Dix
with a chaplain, He runs a mimeograph machine.
Turnz out a daily sheet of mews about the post
chapels, and he's sweating out Pic.

Damn nice guy. f

! GoT a letter from Kent the day I got my medal,
'

guys who want to be smartened up, the
American Forces MNerwork is running a
series of elementary French lessons (just

In an attempt to smagien Up some of you

those phrases you'll need to get along),
Monday through Friday, from 11:50 a.m. to
12 noon. This 15 the way the phrases being
taught this week (March 20 to 24) look

in print:
ENGLISH FREMCH
Good day. Bon jour.

Whal fime is it?
What i3 the name of

Qualle houre estil ?
Commant alppallu-

= this village? vous ca villaga?
Which way to:, . . Quel ost |l chemin
B
How Far? A quelle distance?
Halt, Halto.

Wha goes thera? Qui va la?

What is the pass- Quel est lo mot de
bl passa ?

Walk ahead of me, Marchez dovant moi.

Stand where you are, Restez ou vous etes.

Show me the toilet, Montrez-moi lo cabi-

please. not, &'l vous p|"laii*.
Show me the house, Montrez-mailamaisan,
please, +'il vous plait. U
Show me the kitchen, Montrez-moile cuising,
pleasze. 5’1l vous p_1a|ll. ¢
, Montrez-moi la cham-
Shpl;ﬁ::aum\:ﬂ.1l=| il bre, #'il vous plait.

Show me the waler Montrez-maile pompe
pump, pleasa. & anu, &'l vous plait.
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his hair because the drait'boards are taking

so many of his star plavers, Branch Rickey,
Rajah of Brooklyn, is guietly chuckling to him-
zelf, According to the Rajah, the harder the draft
boards hit, the better off the Dodgers will be. And
if they clean every club in the National League
out of 3-As, the Dodgers will be better off than
anybody. :

“Don’t get me wrong,” Rickey pleaded as he
lovingly fondled an electric-light bulb (the Rajah
had just been given permission to play 14 night
games this season), "I don't like to see fellows
like Mickey Owen, Rube Melton, Bill Lohrman
and Billy Herman leave Ebbets Field, But the
point is that if we all—each club alike—are
stripped down to 4-Fs, over-age men and mere
boys, then the Dodgers won't be in such bad shape
as vou might think. As matter of fact, we'd have
g corking good chance of winning the pennant.

“Right now we can put a fair team of 4-Fs on
the field, and if four men, now in 1-A or 3-A are
rejected as their terrible physical condition indi-
cates they may be, we'll be all set, I'm talking
about Dixie Walker, Ed Head, Whit Wyatt and
Arky Vaughan.”

Vaughan suffers with stomach uleers and is
almost certain to be rejected. Walker's shoulder
and knee irjuries make him a complete physical
wreck as far as the Army is concerned. Ed Head's
left arm, crippled since childhood, makes him
another perfect 4-F. Only Wyatt, who has a trick
knee, stands a chance of being acceépted. The
Army has been inducting a lot of athletes Jately
with plain, faney and trick knees.

In addition to these four, the Dodgers are
equipped with nine men already classed 4-F—
infielders Howie Schultz and Gilbert English,
outflelders Augie Galan and Carden Gillenwater,
pitchers Bob Chipman, Hal Gregg, Fritz Oster-
mueller and Les Webber—and five over-age guys
— Curt Davis, Paul and Lloyd Waner, Johnny
Cooney and Ray Hayworth. Put them all together
and you begin to understand why the Rajah
thinks he -has a chance to win the pennant.

But this isn't all. Therc are fellows such as
young Bill Hart, a third baseman, who, like
Durocher, has a head full of punctured eardrums,
and Frenchy Bordagaray, with two bad knees,
who will be around to help. Louis Olmo may be
available, too, since his Puerto Rico draft board
hasn't begun to call on married men without
children. i 1

All of which adds up to a pretty good ppening
day line-up of Ray Hayworth catching, Curt Davis
or Whit Wyatt pitching, Howie Schuliz at first,
Leo Durocher at second (he's going to play mainly
because there's nobody else available), Arky
Vaughan at short, Gil English at third and Qlmao,
Walker and Galan in the outfield, Not even the
Chicago Cubs, who are loaded with talent, could
match this line-up if all of their 3-As were tapped
for induction tomorrow. Which, of course, 'is
exactly what Rajah Rickey iz counting an,
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French Sailor Looks Like
Future Champ to Sharkey

By Cpl. TOM SHEHAN
YANK Staff Correspendent

LoiERs [By Cable]—If he were given
his choice of the 176 British, French

4 and American soldiers, sailors and ma-
Tines who competed in the six-day Allied
boxing championships here at St Eugene
Stadium, Jack Sharkey—one of the cleverest
boxers who ever held the heavyweight erown
—knows the man he'd pick. He'd take Mar-
cel Cerdan of the French Navy, winner of the
professional senior welterweight title.

“I'q like to have Cerdan in Madison Square
Garden against anybody,’ Sharkey said
when he had climbed out of the ring after
refereping the. finals. “I like the way he

ows punches, not only when he is inside
a man, but from the outside as well.”

Sharkey wasn't alone in his generous praise

for the fierce little Frenchman. The 15,000

_who braved the rainy, wind-swept
stadium tg see the finals, were of the same
mind and showed it by joining the French
Sdilors and soldiers in rhythmic applause.
3 e Cerdan!" clap, clap; “*Cevdan!’’ clap, clap;
: erdan!" They roared and beat time to their
0ars with their hands.
o hampion of Europe when the war bmke
Eiut, the 27-year-old Cerdan, an ordinary
Cdman, has lost only twa fights in seven
Years of hoxing on the Continent and 1n
woith Africa. According to Gilbert Benaim,
lhﬂ took Pedro Montanez to the States and
Blans to take the dark-eyed, good-looking
!'d"”'““E Frenchman there after the war, Cer-
; I-:ln hasn't heen pressed any more since turn-
thf Professional than he was as he swept
utﬁugh to the tournament title by k:\on;klng
EE.I“,IEI'FEy Drouin in one round, earning a
na‘f"ﬂn over Salvatore Adragna in the semi-
nus and scoring a one-round technical

f‘k“"t aver Joe Di Martino in the finals.
ﬂﬁene qErdqn supporters gshowed their con-
2 W‘JE in him by giving odds of & to 1 that

mr':'“]ﬂ knock out Di Martino, Not since
ger hg‘*ﬂ Carpentier—whom Cerdan’s mana-
e andled during his ill-fated come-back—

e FarﬁghlEr captivated the imagination of

A tench tp such an extent,

i side from the obvious class of the French-

i‘nen' the gutstanding feature of the tourna-

in Nl was the showing of the Fifth Army
Winning five titles with a team of eombat

Jac

troops who came right out of the front lines
only a few short weeks ago. Their perform-
ance justified the confidence their command-
ing general, Lt. Gen. Mark W. Clark, had
shown in them when he placed them on de-
tached service so they could train for the
championship.

The Fifth Army boys who won titles were
Pvt. Thomas W. Guzzardo of Philadelphia in
the amateur lightweight class and Pvt. Cecil
ghumway of Dallas, Tex.. in the amateur
heavyweight division; PvL Marshall Higa,
Japanese-American from Honolulu in the pro-
fecsional bantamweight competition; FPvi
Larry Cisneros of Hollywood, Calif., in the
professional welterweight class and Pvt. Rob-
ert Berry of Cleveland in the professional
light-heavyweight class. ]

Most exciting bout of the evening was the
ogne that brought together Cisneros. once
ranged fifth in the lightweight class and
third in the welterweight class in U. 3. rings,
and Pvt. Omar Koudri, former French cham-
pion. Both boys were in-fAchters and had sim-
ilar styles, and kept the crowd on its feet
throughout the fight. Cisneros was awarded
a unanimous decision aver the Arab boy, but
the Frenchmen in the crowd booed and

k Sharkey, who refereed the finals of the Allied fournament, treats some Gls to oranges in Algi
Iers,

jeered the verdict, and some of t
walked out. It was no secret tl'lli:tmtﬁ::ru-iléé
thousands of francs riding on Koudri.
Shumway, an ammunition carrvier, pro-
vided the biggest upset of Lhe tournament
when he outpointed Pvt. Perry L. Bryson
also of Dallgs, in an extra round of the ama-
teur-heavyweight division finals. Bryson, one
of the best prospects of the tournament and
a reputable belter, was supposed to be a
cinch to stiffen Shumway, but it was Shum-
way who got the gloves Sharkey used in win-
ning the title from Schmeling as his reward
for never allowing Bryson to get a solid shot
at him. After the fight Shumway was shipped
back to the beachhead at Anzio,

Ironically enough, one of the most popular
fighters in the*tournament never reached the
finals or, for that matter, got beyond the
second round eliminations. He was P,
Clyde Farrier, a Fifth Army paratrooper

from Sunnyside, Wash,, who turned in a
stirring job in winning his first bout, but lost
to Cpl. Phil Chiacuto of Hoboken, N. J.. in
his second. Despite his losing effort, Farrier
got a tremendous hand from the crowd, even
from those who didn’t know he fought with
a German slug in his right leg.
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paign—their boss, Lt Gen, OWar Bradley, told a
press conference: “Thank God for the St Louis
Cardinals.” Somebody asked the general what he
meant by that remark, “The fact that the Cardi-
nals knocked the Dodgers out of the pennant
race.” Bradley explained, “shortenad the conquest
of Sicily by about two weeks."”

Inducted: Spud Chandler, Yankee pitching ace
and AL's most valuable: player, into the Army;
Joe (Muggsy) Skladany, Carnegie Tech football
coach, into the Navyv; Bob Carpenter, 28-year-old
president of the Phillies, into the Army; Dutch
Clark,, one-time Colorado All-American, into the
Army: Marius Russo, star Yankee southpaw, into
the Army. . . . Hejected: Don Meade, whose
powerful hands guided home more than 1,000
winning horses, because of imperfect wrists;
Ken O'Dea, Cardinal cateher, because of a hernia;
Mickey Roceo, Cleveland first baseman, because of
stomach ailment. . . . Reeclassifled I1-A: Sommy
Angett, NEA lightweight champion; Dixie Walker
Dodger outfielder; Sammy Byrd, pro golfer; Henry
Armstreng, former triple titieholder: Dick ‘Bartel
Giant infielder; Bohby Bragan, Dodger catcher,
.. . Discharged: Willie Pep, NBA featherweight
champ. from the WNavy with CDD because of ear
troub BN Accepted: Sgt. Burgass Whitehead, for
mer Giant, for AAF OCS at Miami Beach Fla .
Hilled in action: Capl. Automatic Jack Manders.
ex~Chicago Bear Kicking star, when he dived 1r-5 :
crippled plane into a Japanese merchant ship i




What are the
irls Wearing?

Despite the shortage of material, skirts
back in America still cover the knees.
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Baothing-suit designers are qoi

Ire going nut i
of using as lite material as pu:sibru,'?,:nga;:;ﬁgu::”:u’ o Wk
ng the places that have to be :ﬁ::::;.

regulations, and still coveri

Fashion designers say that American women in this w
0 ard
to imitate the flat-chested styles that were popular h:::: ;af'_;f'uar!

roT of Gls overseas who have not seen an Ameri i i
last couple of years are beginning to wondefhif fhg::ﬂirtg E:&ﬁ:ﬁ
; are getting shnrte_r and if thesgirls are still painting their legs tan
pinstead of wearing stockings. So last week Yang sent out a T-5 with a full
field pack on his back to do a little scouting in the world of femini
fﬁhst}g.n= and here a;a sorne of the reports he brought back: s
irts are no s orter because of wartime restri g
material. This sounds whaeky, but it's true, m:tgﬂfgﬁn?:ntu:ﬁuﬁ?f 13{
dressmakergi put pleats and flares in the skirts. Well, you can't make a
decent llm:-kmg short skirt, the girls elaim, unless it is Ialeated or Aared. So
the straight, narrow skirts are coming out about an inch longer than us;.ml
But the girls are starting to wear evening gowns up to their Rneeé

instead of down to thei 5 5 A
l__H'r'--:mi :fg gownsr;r : m ;lsruir:lil&f ;? 1::ef_o_re the war. It seems that formal Long evening gowns are consid
them short and calling themyd' r wartime dances. Designers are cutting girls are starting to w onsidered too formal f ;
inner dresses instead of evening gowns. around the knecs Wh“:?fr_n new kind of ip furmm; :rumme, 5o the
‘ It it gets mare | ol dress that ends
i

The women say their clothes are A
fancier than usual thiz year with a lot ntor
of lace and ruffles—and cut very low mal as the war goes on?
in the front, way down to here. And
because the Government is worried
about the dye supply, they are going
in for all kinds of bright colors. Our
T.5 told the dressmakers this kind of
talk beat the hell put of him; if the
Government is afraid of running short
of dye, why do they go in for all those
colors? But the girls had a quick an-
swer, If you make dresses with all

-* kinds of colors, you do not make one
particular etolor popular; then the
manufaeturers won't be apt to run out
of one kind of dye See?

The dames at home are wearing
black velvet bands in their hair instead
of hats, and shoes that have straps .
around the upper ankle. (i

Oh, yes, the stockings. The girls are
all wearing rayen stockings again
where it's cold, but they will probably
Bo back to painting their legs when
summer comes. They don't like rayon

Stockings because they bag at the i :
knees and are hard to wash. But they The oldfime sirapless evening gowns are out for the dypgy
still can’t get anything else. because that type of dress is sometimes difficult te keep ;:l'fl?n. The giris say they had to give th

Place wh ad fo give them up

SAgE 43 &n a Gl takes you out jitterbugging.
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“—0OR SUCH OTHER PUNISHMEMT A5 A COURT MARTIAL MAY DIRECT"
—5)5g8, Sidney Landd

=Pt Mink Sty
“MR. BROWN, | HOPE THIS WOM'T IMTERFERE WITH GETTING MY

QLD JOB BACK."
=S4, Frank Brandi
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=Pvt. Thema: Ir.1n.1.¢-|-r "HER HUSB_&ND TUST MADE LIEUTENANT GEMERAL "
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